Daily Record 



Beginning Nov 30, 1910 

Nov 30 at 2pm I attended a meeting and was set apart for my mission by J. G. Kimball. Heber C. Kimball 
gave us warning as to devil people and told us to keep as far as possible from it. At 5:15 we left Salt Lake 
City for my mission. We went over the O&L to Ogden there changed cars to the U.P. railroad. 

Thursday 1. all day on train across Wyoming, Colorado. 

2 nd We landed in Omaha about 8am. Went down and saw the packing houses. Each person has one 
special piece of work to do. 

3 rd From Omaha to Chicago we took the Chicago Great Western landed in Chicago about 12 midnight. I 
stayed until 10:10 pm. Saw a great Stalk Show. 

4 th Landed in buffalo. Saw the tree planted by Grover Cleveland. Stayed to City hotel overnight and on 
the 5 th we went and saw the Niagara Falls. Came back to Buffalo and left for New York on Nickle Plated 
Railroad. We landed in New York on the 6 th . Stayed to Quincie Hotel overnight. Sent to headquarters 
on the 7 th . Stayed there all day 9 th . I went again to the office and received calls to go to Maine. 

10 th Saw Bronze Park. 

On the 11 th I landed in Maine Portland about 10am. Went to a cottage meeting at Machaney a family of 
saints. In evening went to meeting at 7:30 Elder Evens spoke on authority. There were 4 elders and 4 
other members present. 

Monday 12 th arose about 8am took breakfast and studied until about 12 o'clock. Took my suit to be 
cleaned. Came back and studied the tracks we are to distribute. Retired about 9pm. 

Tuesday 13 th I arose about 8am held a meeting among ourselves discussing the belief of the Godhead. 
There were 5 of us Elders four of which expressed themselves. Spent the rest of day in studying. 

Wed 14 was instructed as to our cleanliness and neatness of address. Elder Evens informed us as to 
carrying ourselves. And told us to bear in mind that we are preaching by precept as well as by 
appearance and actions. After supper Pres. Guble sent Elder King and I "two of us young elders in the 
field" to see one of the converts and members of our church Mr. and Mrs. McHenry. They bore their 
testimony that they had been visited by a heavenly messenger who told them of elders coming in that 
locality. We had a good conversation. Biding them good bye went to our rooms. 

Thursday 15 my first experience as a Mormon elder. We left our room a while before dinner to go out 
tracting. In the am I went with Pres. Goble and he went to four houses of which he spoke. On 
approaching the fourth house he told me to talk. I did and the next house he left me and I had to tract 
alone. I visited in four noon 6 houses. After dinner I went out again alone and visited 4 houses having a 
short talk with each. I went to the fourth. I rang doorbell she invited me in. I handed her a tract and 
was talking to her. Just then a Presbyterian minister came along and called also. After a short 



intercourse the lady gave him a tract and he started on me. I about 10 minutes I was asked to take my 
hat and leave. Reaching home at 4:45. After studying I retired. 

Friday 16 th . Time spent in room nearly all day. In the evening we went over to one of the neighbors. 
There we were highly entertained by those people. Sing songs, playing the carden fiddle. Elder Gubler 
and Elder Evens were the life of the evening. After playing the penny game we were invited to lunch. 
We ate with them. Leaving them with a hearty goodnight left for rooms. 

Saturday 17 th Dec. Spent nearly all time in room studying Articles of Faith. 

Sunday 18 Elder Evens took Elder King and me with him to see a lady to practice some songs. For 
evening meeting. In evening we held a meeting. There were 2 senior elders Elder Gubler and Evens. 4 
new workers. There were about a half of dozen people there to listen. I was called to talk for my first 
sermon. I talked on the personality of the Godhead about 10 minutes. Elder Gubler also talked on the 
same subject. 

Monday 19 Elder Gubler went down to the harbor in Portland to see an English ship come in. We were 
first time to see it anchored. There were 23 return Mormon missionaries and 26 saints on board. All of 
the passengers were obliged to have their baggage examined before they were let leave. I came back 
and bid Mrs. A Sawyer goodbye and boarded the train and came to Augusta Maine. I was met with 3 
elders Dudley, Southwick and Peterson. 

Tuesday 21 we went and seen Elder Skinner off on the train. He was going to leave for home. In 
afternoon we held a class meeting. 

Wednesday it was snowing and we stayed at our rooms all day. Elder Dudley and I. 

Thursday 22, us elders went down to the State House and went through having our pictures taken. 

Friday we spent the entire day in seeing the town and studying. 

Saturday 23 we spent in cleaning and pressing our clothes. 

Sunday 25 Held a sacrament meeting in the forenoon and in the afternoon spent studying. 

Monday 26 nothing was accomplished. There were Elders Layton and with us elders and we had a good 
time. 

Tuesday 27 we did no outside work as it was so cold. 

Wednesday 28 Elder Southwick and I went out on eastside of town across river going the farthest east 
and then to the left and tracted nearly the whole street. 

Thursday 29 Elder Southwick and I went over to Elders Dudley and Bebison and held a class meeting on 
baptisms. Went up and saw men and boys snag fish from standing on the ice. 

Friday 30 th went out tracting. Spent rest time in tracting. 



Saturday spent time on making out reports and pressings. 

Sunday holding a class meeting and went to Baptist church. In the evening we went to the Salvation 
Army meeting. Spent time in studying and visiting on 2 nd . 

Tuesday 3 held a class meeting and went visiting. 

Wed 4 went out tracting spent an enjoyable time. 

Thursday 5 we went up to the state house. Saw Governor swear his oath of office. 
Friday 6 th went out a tracting spent tracting and held class. 
Sat spent in our room and marked out reports and home study. 

Sunday 8 th 1911 Attended Free Baptist meeting at 10:30 until 12:15. Spoke in church a little while. 
Attended church and classes in afternoon. In evening went to salvation meeting. 

Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday spent tracting. Nothing but of common. 

Jan 9 th 1911 the weather was very cold and spent most of time in our room being too cold to tract. 

Jan 10, 1911 it was also very cold and only was out a little bit. 

January 11, 1911 Time was spent visiting Elder Southwick's friends. 

Thursday I went tracting and visited and made a good impression with those parties. 

January 12 went also out tracting and changed places of rooming from 34 Gage to 88 Grove St Augusta 
Maine. 

Friday it being cold nothing was accomplished but sees Elder Peterson off on the train who went to 
Rockland. 

Saturday January 14 we spent time in our rooms cleaning and pressing. 

January 15 1911 Sunday Went to Methodist Meeting. The minister talked on "the Bible" He said "I 
believe every word in the bible from Gen to Revelations and the story of Jonas being swallowed by a 
whale. The only thing I don't see is that the whale could keep the back slider down so long as three 
days. There are some people who believe the bible to be the word of God as far as it is translated 
correctly and how do those people know which are translated correctly?" I would like to ask him if this 
passage was translated correct. When they awoke in the morning they found themselves dead. It is not 
consistent to thin a dead person to awake finding himself even sleeping. He continues to say "there are 
some who does not think the Bible is just a record written my man" But I think it is written by inspired 
men of God and others don't believe in the good old book". In the evening I went over and saw Miss 
Huntley and spent the evening with her. 



Monday 16, 1911 Spent the time in our room and in evening went down and saw Miss Hammond down 
in Holloway. 

January 17, 1911 Spent all the time in tracting. Had a very good time with the people and continuing 
tracting Thursday and Friday. Saturday used time making our reports and pressing. 

January 29, 1911 a visit to the Roman Catholic Church. Entering the door I saw many figures resembling 
characters one being the mother of Jesus, another Saint Peter, another being a man holding Jesus in his 
arms, another figure representing Christ. All the preacher or priests talks were in Latin except he gave 
an account of the financial conditions of the church. The minister gets about $65 per month excepting 
that money he obtains by christening babies. He receives $2.50 for christening infants and if the mother 
goes to the priest it costs $3.00. The priest also gets pay for the confessing of sins or the confession. 
The amount depends on the severity of the sin. I asked the deacon what was their belief. He said they 
believed in the Virgin Mary in the trinity of God. Believing the Godhead to be in three different names 
as I took it but being one Great Spirit without shape or form or degree. Being everywhere present and 
nowhere in place in existence. There are a very many signs and symbols which the catholic go through. 
Each member kneels at the first row of seats. 

Jan 30 Spent my time in my room studying. 

Jan 31, 1911 cold and stormy and spent time also in our room. 

Feb 1, 1911 spent time tracting in am and after noon went down and went through the Ensign? 
Feb 2 the time was spent tracting and answering letters. 
Feb 4 th time spent in tracting several fine friends made. 

Sat 5 th I went and had my hair cut. There I had a good conversation in the barber shop. 

Feb 6 Monday Tracting had bad luck in finding people, all busy. On Monday's the people are engaged in 
cleaning house and washing. So it is impossible here in Augusta to do much either on Monday or 
Saturday. 

Tuesday a heavy snow storm and no work was done. 

Wednesday 8 th Spent time in forenoon in study while in afternoon in tracting. Thursday and Friday were 
both spent tracting. On Saturday evening held a cottage meeting. 

Sunday February 12 I and Elder Dudley spent forenoon in our room. In afternoon I went over and saw 
Mrs. Huntley a widow woman who is interested in the gospel. 

Monday February 13 I spent the entire day in reading Durant of S.L City. Tuesday was also spent the 
time in study. Wed, Thur, Friday, and Saturday spent the time in tracting. I was in a good conversation 
with a Mr. Springer and he gave us the privilege of holding a hall meeting which was gladly accepted by 
Elder Dudley and I. 



Sunday February 14 my companion and I went over to hold the meeting. First to open up and 
straighten around for the meeting. The door being locked we spent all am in trying to find the key. We 
were unsuccessful as it was a put up job on us as when Mrs. Springer found out Springer's agreement, 
she disarranged the plan entirely. 

Monday Feb 20 President Gubler and Elder Dudley and I went and were shown through the cotton mills. 
Saw everything from the time the row cotton was unloaded until it was made into cloth. There is 1800 
hands are employed in this cotton mill. There is $35,000 paid out every 4 weeks. We also went through 
the paper mill from when the logs are pulled into where the wrapping paper comes out ready to be 
made into newspapers. 

Tuesday February 21, 1911 Elder Dudley and I spent the forenoon in visiting with Elder Gubler and it was 
very cold and I spent time preparing for to hold the meeting in a home of Mr. and Mrs. Flaggs. 

Wednesday Feb 22, 1911 1 spent the entire day in study. 

Thursday we went out tracting and came in early and went a visiting to Mr. Elmer McDavid. Met with 
some very nice friends and had a good time. 

Friday Feb 24, 1911 we went and saw the horse races which ran on the ice in the evening we went up 
and paid two gentlemen a visit. 

Saturday We went out tracting. Met with a fine lady and she invited us to come and spend an evening 
with her. 

Sunday Feb 26 th Elder Dudley and I visited the Free Baptist Church and after meeting went for a walk in 
the country. 

Monday The time was spent in our room of which time was spent in study. In the evening we went to 
moving pictures. A magazine performed some great acting. 

Tuesday Dudley and I went and paid Mrs. Marrel a visit. Was treated very kindly by her. Was invited 
back. We also went through a paper mill and saw the raw paper going through all of the process until it 
came out ready to be sent out in mail bags. 

Wednesday. Went out tracting. Met with poor success. In evening paid Mr. and Mrs. a visit was 

invited to come again. 

Thursday spent the time tracting and met a lady which bought a Book of Mormon. She invited me to 
pay her a visit. In the evening we went up and spent the evening with Mr. McDavid. 

Friday I went out tracting and met a fine lady who seemed very much interested. Friday evening a 
young man came to my room and spent talking on the gospel. I have been rooming on 88 Gove St in 
Augusta. 



Saturday Elder Dudley and I went out to Sabatis. Left eh car line and went out from Bodion road, walked 
4 miles out to Mr. James place. Spent a good time with them. They have two children; Mildred and 
Edward, one 5 and the other 3. They treated us like brothers and expressed a desire for to have us 
come again. We stayed with them until Tuesday noon. Mrs. Lane took us to Sabatis. We went to 
Lewiston to pay Elders Bain and Kobler a visit. In the evening all four elders went to Mr. and Mrs. 
Norsecraft. She had lived in Salt Lake City and was a member of one of the choirs there. She is a 
daughter of one of the twelve apostles. 

Wednesday Elders Dudley and Bain went visiting friends and Elder Kobler and I took in the city. In the 
evening we all went over to some of the boys friends. 

Thursday evening all four took in a short in the day time we all tracted in city and Elder Kobler and I saw 
an old friend of his. He gave me an invitation to a soldier's great time. Told me it would be free for my 
trip. 

Friday the weather was stormy. Elder Dudley and I came back from Lewiston and nothing but study was 
accomplished. 

Saturday we tracted in the am. I met another Eve Campbell but she treated me fine. In the afternoon 
read the Improvement Era and pressed my clothes. 

March 12, 1911 Sunday we held a sacrament in the am and in the pm we took a stroll down to Hallowell 
and saw Mrs. Hammond. Leaving there about 5:30 pm came up and saw Mrs. Huntley and spent the 
evening with her. 

Monday the weather was favorable and we spent our time tracting. In the evening we spent in study. 
Tuesday it rained all day and I read Markers King. 

Wednesday it snowed and I also studied. In the late afternoon it stopped and in the evening we went 
and spent the evening with Elmer McDavid. We had a splendid time and was invited back to see them. 

Thursday the wind blew hard and very cold and a result we were unable to do any tracting. But we went 
and held a meeting at Mr. Flags place in the evening. Friday we went out distributing a good deal of 
literature. In the evening we took in the vaudeville show. 

Saturday Pressing clothes and reading. 

Sunday March 19, 1911 1 went to church in the Universalist Church. Mr. Toons was the speaker. His text 
was "Life of Christ" from his point of view. Elder Hammond and I took a walk down to Mrs. Hammonds. 
Mrs. Pinkharn we were invited to stop to supper. Some of the finest baked beans I ever ate was there. 
We had a very good time. After singing three songs we bid the party a fond goodnight. 

March 20 done nothing in the way of tracting being cold and disagreeable storming. I spent my time in 
study. 



March 21 Elder Dudley and I took a trip out to the soldiers home about 6 miles from Augusta. Visited 
the stockyards. Have 55 cattle milking 45. Their dairy consists of Holstein cattle. One of the best 
milkers gave seventy one lbs. in a day. We also went through the hospital which was very interesting. 
We also went through dining room. There each soldier has a certain place, having 48 tables, 30 eaters 
to each table. 

Wednesday March 22 it snowed all day and we stayed at our room and studied. 

Thursday 23 in the forenoon Elder Dudley and I spent our time in study while in the afternoon I spent 
time in tracting. 

Friday 24 Spent the day in tracting made a good friend one who invited me to come and see them again. 

Saturday March 25 spent the time in study and pressing. While in the pm I went out and visited some 
people. In the evening Elder Dudley and I spent the evening with Mrs. Barttlet a lady who is 70 years 
old. We call her grandma which pleases her. 

March 26 we attended the Methodist church. Mr. Domick, the pastor spoke on fellow brotherhood. 
After church we stopped to Sunday school. In the afternoon we attended a funeral service and in the 
evening spent in study. The gentlemen which was called to go was buried was laid about 4 feet deep. 

Monday March 27 th we devoted all our time to study. 

March 28 I spent the time in study. It rained all day in the evening we went to a mock session in the 
legislature which was held in the state house. 

March 29 the weather was favorable for tracting. We went out and tracted the entire afternoon and 
gave a little book to a lady and distributed 24 tracts. It looks to me work is throwing pearls before the 
swine. In the evening my companion and I went and paid Mrs. Huntley a call. In the conversation we 
talked on Forgiving of Sin. 

March 30 it is raining now and it is impossible for us to tract. We are boarding at Mrs. Bitamores; costs 
us $3.00 per week for board and $1.25 for room. 

March 31 spent time tracting on the east side of river. 

Saturday April 1 1 spent time in study and pressing of clothes. In the evening went over and held a 
cottage meeting at Mr. Flagg. 

April 2 we attended church in First Baptist church. In the afternoon we went down to Hallowell and 
spent the afternoon with Mrs. Hammond. 

Monday we went out to the poor house and also went through the fishing hatchery. 

Tuesday Elder Dudley and I spent out time tracting. I met a fine lady who had met Elder Southwick. She 
gave me a welcome return. 



April 5 we spent time tracting. We went down to orphans home went through. 6 little babies, four year 
old girl, and 4 boys between 3 and 5 yrs. 

April 6 th Spent the entire day in tracting. Met some very nice people had a few good talks. 

April 7 we spent the time tracting and in the evening we went over to Mrs. Marrels and spent the 
evening. 

Saturday April 8 we stayed at our rooms and studied and went and spent the evening with Mrs. Bartlett. 
We all had a good time and she gave us a nice piece of cake and one of pie. 

Sunday we spent he am in study and talking. In the afternoon we held a sacrament meeting. In the 
evening went and spent the evening with Mr. Huntley. 

Apr 11 1 spent the am in writing and afternoon in tracting and made a food friend. Visited one and in 
the evening we went up to Mr. Murrys place and spent the evening with him. 

April 12 was a lovely day. I went out tracting and had some very nice conversations. 

April 13 a very beautiful day. I spent the am in visiting friends and in the afternoon tracting. I met a lady 
who became somewhat wrapped up in our belief, many questions were cleared up to them and they 
made me promise to call again. 

Friday April 14 I went revisiting in the am and met some very nice people. I did have a very enjoyable 
time. Elder Dudley and I went down to Hallowell seeing about a new booming place as we were going 
there to work. We spent a few moments with Mrs. Hammond. Had a good time. Returned to Augusta 
early. 

Saturday April 15 th I spent the am in writing letters in the afternoon pressed my clothes. Made out 
report to Gubler. Mrs. Bartlett desired us to come and spend evening. Elder Dudley went. I sent the 
letter off. I went to pay Mrs. Huntley as visit but met her going down the street. Spent time in study. 

Sunday April 16 I spent the time in the am in study. In the afternoon I went down to the dock and the 
first ship came in. It was loaded with coal pulled by a fleet ship. I then went to my room. It being a cold 
windy day. In the evening Elder Dudley and I attended a spiritualist meeting. The mediator called up 
many spirits. Some guessing done. This showed to me the power of Satan over some people and he 
does deceive many of the people. The weaker minded a person is the better mediator he would 
become stated a mediator. 

Monday April 17 In the forenoon packed my valises and made Mrs. Huntley, Mrs. Mill, Halls, a call. The 
latter invited us to come and spend the evening with them and supper. In the afternoon we went and 
paid some of the people a visit. Mr. Sanburn, McDavid, and Flaggs. In the evening Elder Dudley spent 
the time at Halls a little Frenchman occupied the most of the time. He uncovered the catholic church 
and gave us a good idea of their teachings. It is a shame how the Catholics keep their people in 
ignorance. 



April 18 we took a few pictures and in the afternoon came to Hallowell. We ate dinner with Mrs. 
Bartlett she treats us like one of her children. We spent the evening with Mrs. Hammond and ate 
supper with her. 

Wednesday 19 we went to Augusta dropped in Mrs. Hammonds on going up. Called and got our mail 
and took dinner at Pennies Restaurant. Went over to Bartletts and stopped until the ball game which 
came off between Coney and Haterville. Score 10 to 8 Coney's favor. 

April 20 was a clear bright day. I went out tracting. Met a fine old couple. Said they were so glad I gave 
them a call and invited me to stop and have supper with them. I spent a pleasant evening and left a 
good friend. 

Friday April 21 Elder Dudley and I went to Augusta in the morning. We had some books and tracts come 
there. In the afternoon went out tracting. I enjoyed the day's work and feel well paid for my efforts. 

Saturday April 22 it stormed and I spent the day in writing letters. In the evening we took an evening 
stroll to Augusta and spent the evening with Mrs. Bartlett. We had a splendid time and returned to 
Hallowell. 

Sunday April 23 A cold dark day. We attended services at the Universalist Church. Reverend Steal spoke 
on Brother by Love. To visit the sick more, help the needy. The Odd fellows Society met with them in 
the services. We took supper with Mr. and Mrs. Ogden, the people with whom we are rooming. We 
attended services at a meeting for the public. The subject was Elijah's lack of courage. 

Monday April 24 was a bright cheerful day. Went out tracting. We met some fine people, had some 
fine talks. 

Tuesday April 25 a clear cheerful day. I went out tracting. Met some fine people. Had a few good 
gospel interviews. We spent he time in the evening with Mrs. Hammond. 

Wednesday April 26, 1911 a bright morning. I went out tracting. Had a good time. In the evening we 
went and spent with Mrs. Bartlett. We had a very good time. 

Thursday April 27 the wind blew hard. We went to Augusta to see about some tracts. In the afternoon 
we spent he time going through the shoe factory. There are about 200 people employed in that factory. 
We made a few revisits and returned to Hallowell. 

Friday I spent the time tracting. Had a good conversation and an invitation was extended to me. 

Saturday April 29 it was a great day. In the forenoon we wrote up our letters and spent about an hour in 
looking up the scripture. We went to Augusta. Ate supper with Mrs. Bartlett. Had a fine supper. After 
supper went downtown and held our first street meeting of the season. It was my first attempt and my 
legs trembled under me very much. I certainly had the stage fright. Elder Dudley spoke and announced 
the books. After meeting we returned to Hallowell. 



April 30 it was a dull day. We went and spent eh am with Mr. Page and ate dinner with them. We went 
over to Mrs. Hammonds and spent the afternoon and went to Augusta and spent the evening with Mrs. 
Huntley. Enjoyed all day and had a lovely time. 

Monday May 1 A sunny day. I went out tracting. Met some fine people. I also went out in the 
afternoon and met a real nice old lady that bade me a Godspeed. We went to Augusta in the evening 
and attended vaudeville in Opera House. Returning to Hallowell. 

Tuesday May 2 I enjoyed the forenoon in study and in the afternoon I went out tracting. A lady did not 
want to hear my message but before leaving she changed her mind. 

Wednesday May 3 in the forenoon we stayed at our rooms. In the afternoon we went to Augusta to see 
about getting the Desert News in the Public Library. We went and spent the evening with Mrs. Bartlett. 
We had a real nice time. 

Thursday May 4 the weather was quite favorable and we went tracting. Nothing encouraging. 

Friday May 5 I went out tracting and had such a nice time among catholic people. Sold a Book of 
Mormon. 

Saturday May 6 I spent the forenoon in writing letters into the afternoon I and Elder Dudley went to 
Augusta to hold a street meeting. 

Sunday May 7 everything appeared gray and we went to the Methodist church. The minister treated us 
royal and made us acquainted with his people. In the afternoon we went out for a walk and came back 
to our room and had sacrament. Went up to Mrs. Hammonds and had supper and went to meeting. 

Monday May 8 we packed up our belongings and took them to Agnes and prepared to take a trip into 
the country. 

Tuesday May 9 I started for the country. We went through north Manchester tracting to East Winthrop 
asked every house for entertainment until about 9 o'clock. Our room and breakfast cost $1.00 

Wednesday May 10 tracted East Winthrop and went into the country ate dinner about two miles from 
East Winthrop with a Mr. Pinkharm. Traveled until about 11 o'clock at night asking for entertainment. 
The people are in their house cleaning or their wives were sick. A fine place for a physician. We went 
and found our way into a farmer's barn and slept until morning. We traveled about 10 miles. May 11 
we arose about 4 o'clock and walked until about 6 o'clock. We went up to the house of a farmer. It was 
a lady whom we had met in Lewiston. Ate breakfast with them and tracted until about noon and then 
begin to task for dinner. So dinner hour passed on and we grew weary about 3 o'clock and stopped at a 
pond and washed our feet and reached Hallowell about sundown. We were received back with a hearty 
welcome and we ate supper with Mr. and Mrs. Ogden. 



Friday May 12 Elder Dudley went to Augusta and had a long talk with Mrs. Bartlett. We came down to 
Hallowell and played ball with Harold Hammond and stopped and had supper with them. We had some 
writing to do so we came home and done our work. 

Saturday May 13 the weather was warm and nice. I wrote letters in the forenoon and read in the 
afternoon. In the evening we went to Augusta and to hold a street meeting. I spoke first and Elder 
Dudley spoke after words. 

Sunday May 14 we went out for a walk along the river. The small boats come up the Kenebec as far as 
Augusta. The large ones only come up to Gardener. We came to our rooms and had a sacrament 
meeting and then went to Augusta. Ate supper at Berres Restaurant. Went and spent the evening with 
Bickmore. Had a good time. We returned to Hallowell and retired. 

Monday May 15 we went to Augusta and received a hearty. We cleaned our clothes and pressed them. 
We had ice cream and cake after supper. We had a good time. 

Tuesday May 16 1911 it is a cool day. In the forenoon I read the early life of Joseph Smith. In the 
evening I went out tracting. No encouragement. I spent the evening in writing. 

Wednesday 17 it was a lovely day. Nature seemed cheerful and the sun shone bright. I went out 
tracting. I met some very nice people. We had a long talk with a lady sold her a Collis Talk on Doctrine. 
She gave me an invitation to come and see them at any time. I also went out in the afternoon tracting. I 
met some very nice people and had some very interesting conversations. In the evening Mrs. Hammond 
and Mr. Gardner came down to Mr. Chas Ogden and we all had a lovely time. 

Thursday May 18 was a dowdy day. In the forenoon I went out tracting. I had some very nice 
conversations and completed our work in Hallowell. In the afternoon we packed our grips and called 
and saw Mrs. Hammond a few minutes and came to Augusta. We were successful in getting a room 
with good Mrs. M.A. Bartlett. We spent the evening with her and had a lovely time. 

Friday Elder Dudley and I spent our time in preparing our clothes and studying for street meeting. We 
got our meals down to Perrys Restaurant. 

On Saturday I went and made a few calls on our friends and devoted the afternoon to study. In the 
evening we had a street meeting. I spoke on Baptism and Elder Dudley enlarged on my subject and 
spoke on the Holy Ghost. There were about 100 people listening and on one could ask for a more 
attentive crowd. I sold three little books and had some fine conversations. 

Sunday 21 1 attended the Lutheran Church. The people were a few and scattered. I heard it suggested 
to put off serving God for 3 months. I went and had a talk with Fenton Huntley and returned to our 
room. We went and made Mr. and Mrs. Flagg a visit and had a royal time in the evening. We went to 
church in the Penny Memorial Church. 



Monday 22 I went out tracting in the forenoon it being very hot. No one cared to talk in the afternoon it 
was 94 in the shade. We went to Gardener to hold a meeting. It began to rain and we were 
disappointed. I then went to a theatre and then returned to Augusta. 

Tuesday 23 Elder Dudley and I made preparations to start into the country towards Rockland. We had 
everything ready to start. Early Wednesday 24 we went into the country. We went without our dinner 
and tracted as far as coopers Mills. It was about 7:30 when we got in. We had a nice visit. They kept us 
up until about 11:30 o'clock. They gave us a nice bed and treated fine. We walked 14 miles. 

Thursday we arose about 6:30, made up our bed and brushed up and then went down to breakfast. 
They gave us a fine breakfast. We were shown the chickens, cows and calves. We left with a welcome 
to come back and wished us a God speed. Mr. Jno B Albee told us to call and see them if we come that 
way. We tracted all forenoon and ate dinner at an old man's place. We continued to tract and tracted 
all day until evening. We walked about 15 miles and got to stay with a Mr. and Mrs. George C. Chute 
Winslow. We attended prayer meeting and bore our testimonies. The people with whom we stayed 
wished us to trop them a card. In the morning we left quite early. We tracted as we went until about 10 
o'clock. We ate dinner about 3 miles from Dlorsen. We ran out of literature and walked on to Warren 
and took the electric car into Rockland. On arriving we found Elder Nelson very ill. We administered 
unto him. We stayed at Lindsey House. Had a good talk with the elders. We visited with them also 
Saturday. 

Sunday 28 we attended the Catholic Church and then visited some of the boy's friends. We had a good 
visit. 

Monday we administered unto Elder nelson. He seemed to be very much better. He looked much 
better. We took the 1:40 train and went to Brunswick. I went over and saw the high school building and 
got back in time. We took the train and came back to Augusta. 

Tuesday 30 decoration day. Elder Dudley and I went out and saw the Soldiers Home at Togus. They had 
a grand soldiers march. It did look lovely their rifles sparkling in the sun. I came home and wrote a 
letter to my time. 

Wednesday 31 1 spent the entire day writing letters and visiting. There was a show in town. 

Thursday June 1, 1911 Both Elder Dudley and I spent our time in visiting friends. 

Friday Elder Dudley and I were not feeling good and we remained in our room and tried to study. 

Saturday I and Dudley read over the teaching of the bible to prepare for street meeting. I went and 
visited some of my friends and bid them goodbye. We held a street meeting and had a large crowd. 
Mrs. Bartlett told us is she was able she would not let us board with Mr. Harrington but would room and 
board us free. A dearer old soul never lived. 

Sunday 4 Elder Dudley and I had sacrament meeting. We went down and spent the afternoon with Mrs. 
Edith Hammond in Hallowell Maine. We had supper and had a good time and returned to Augusta. 



Monday 5 we received word of conference from President Gubler and packed our grips to prepare for 
our summers journey. Elder Dudley and I went and paid Mrs. Bitemore a farewell and also Mrs. Juet, 
Capital Street, Augusta. We received word from President Gubler of conference. It will be held June 11 
and Elder Johnson is to follow Elder Gubler in his office. We also went and saw Mrs. Huntley and spent 
the evening together. We had a good time and went home rejoicing. 

Tuesday Elders Blackham and King came from Bangor and we spent the afternoon in talking. In the 
evening we went up to spend the time with Mrs. And Mr. Don McDavid. We had a fine time and 
returned feeling fine. Good night. 

Wednesday we practiced singing and went down to Hallowell and bid Mrs. Chas Ogden goodbye. She 
lives on Second Street. We visited Mrs. Hammond and the boys sang some songs. We ate dinner with 
her and went back to Augusta. Bid all farewell and we came to Portland. On arriving we saw 6 other 
elders. We all spent the evening at 42 Mechanic Portland at Mrs. A. M. Sawer. She was glad indeed to 
see us boys. She calls me her Mormon boy. We roomed at Mrs. Johnson's boarding house No 217 
Columerias Ave. 

June 7 Thursday we spent the day in visiting the boys. There were two elders came from New York and 
we all had a good time. 

Friday 8 we took in the town of Portland and saw the sites in the afternoon. All the elders had a game of 
ball. We went and saw the seven Rushes play in the afternoon and in the evening I spent in the room 
until about 7:30 and then held a street meeting and spoke on congress square on the restoration of the 
gospel. 

Saturday we went up to the office and got our mail and all the boys went over to the ball ground and we 
had a good game. In the afternoon we went down to the harbor and watched the large steamer come 
in. After coming home to our rooms and we all got ready and the Russell family gave us an invitation to 
the show. We all went, they acted their part fine. There were 3 boys, 3 girls and Mr. and Mrs. Russell. 
In the evening, we held a street meeting and had some fine talks. 

Sunday 11, 1911 was a clear bright day. Everything in nature was inviting. We went down to the lunch 
and had breakfast and came back to the hall and had a talk with some friends before meeting. Meeting 
or conference convened at 10:30. There were 20 elders and two lady missionaries present. Elder 
Gubler spoke a while and then Elder Koften spoke and Sister Kent spoke on Joseph Smith. Everyone was 
well paid for attending and the Russell girls sang a song and president Gubler spoke a few moments and 
a benediction was pronounced by Elder Jas. H. Nelson. The evening services were convened at 7:45 pm 
by singing O My Father. Elder Johnson spoke a short and Elder Blackham spoke and then the Russell 
family sang a beautiful song entitled "Suffer Little Children" Elder Bird continued to speak. He brought 
tears to the eyes of the people and one could feel the spirit of God in every fiber of our being. Elder 
Dudley also spoke and he was also blessed with the spirit of God and tears came trickling down the 
cheeks of the old lady. After the close of the services the people want to hear more of the gospel. The 
conference left an impression for good which may bring a few to the knowledge of the truth. 



Monday morning we had breakfast and went up and had our breakfast and then all went down to the 
caseo boy and there Mr. Noah Eddminster, Mr. and Mrs. Bunker, Noah Bunker, and Mrs. A.M. Sawyer 
were baptized into the church. In the afternoon we all went and had our photos taken. 

Tuesday 13 we were disappointed in getting our pictures taken and had to get a new setting. We set 
again and then held a priesthood meeting. There each pair of elders was assigned to labor in their 
different fields of labor. It rained a while and then after the rain all the elders went and had a ball game. 
The single men played the married men. The score was 3 and 3. It began to rain and we were obliged to 
stop playing. 

Wednesday a stormy day. Elder King and I packed our grips and took the train to Augusta. Elders Boley 
and Welcher came up with us and we all stayed and ate supper with Mrs. Bartlett. The other boys went 
up to Bangor. Gramma Bartlett prepared for us and we stayed with her overnight. In the evening we all 
had a good time. Mrs. And Mr. Harrington came over and Elder King recited some pieces. We bid 
gramma good night and wen tot bed smiling. 

Thursday morning Mrs. Harrington invited to eat breakfast with them. I had a long talk with Mrs. 
Harrington's mother and bid gramma good bye and we both went smiling, did the Mormon and his grip. 
We traveled eastward and visited the people leaving the people literature and talking with the people. 
We stopped with Mr. Frank Coal August route 51. We traveled all day the next day and it rained. The 
roads became very muddy. We traveled 6 miles in the mud and held a hall meeting in Weeks Mills. We 
traveled all day of June 17 visiting the houses. We were traveling in the mud and our feet became wet. 
Along about 7 pm we arrived up to a house on the side of the hill. We went to pass by but saw a man 
look out the window. We went up and told him who we were. He said come in and took a little while. 
At once we began to talk bible. He then asked us to have supper and after supper we talked awhile and 
he asked us to stay with him overnight. We accepted the invitation and the evening past rapidly away. 
"Won't you men stay with me over Sunday?" We will be glad to and cheerful went to bed. 

Sunday morning after breakfast Mr. Boynton was obliged to go to Liberty. So Elder King and I went upon 
the mountains to see the country. We had a good view of the country and went and had a talk with 
some men who were working or looking over their gardens. I sold two little books and returned to the 
house. We spent the evening singing songs and music and went to bed feeling fine. We went out in the 
evening and saw the lightening bugs. 

Monday 19 1911 was a cloudy day. We travelled from Moral through main kingdom to Swansville. We 
were treated coolly and left early in the morning. We stayed with Mr. Robertson. We traveled from 
Swans Mills to Searsport on June 21, 1911 and received our mail, read it, and travelled about a mile 
north and stayed at Mrs. Lottie Chase. We were treated fine and a hearty welcome was extended to us. 

June 22, 1911 a bright clear day. Everything was beautiful. We worked our way to Sandypoint and 
obtained a place along about sundown. We had a good talk and 2 little books were sold. We were 
made welcome. 



June 23 was a fine day we left Mr. Stephen Smith. He was a deacon of the Universal Church and came 
trading and tracting from Sandy point to Buckport. We reached here about sundown and went to the 
hotel and told them how we were travelling. I met a lady who is seeking for truth. I travelled 9 miles 
and was quite tired. We had money given us to pay our boat fare across the Penobscot River. We 
roomed at the Summer and Winter Hotel. We had a good talk with the proprietor and then retiring to 
our rooms. We arose about 6am, went down to breakfast and after eating thanked the proprietor for 
our nights lodging. We went down to the post office and made out our weekly reports and got our mail. 
And then we went through the country toward East Bucksport. We stopped and had dinner on wild 
strawberries. Along about 2:30 pm we reached Mr. William L. Small and Mrs. M. F. Small. They treated 
us with a welcome and we had a pleasant trip. On a Sunday we talked on the gospel and Mr. Small and I 
went and looked over his place. We enjoyed the day immensely. 

June 26 1911 Monday Elder King and I went out tracting. We met some very nice people and had an 
enjoyable time. We spent the evening with Mr. and Mrs. Carey. We had a very nice time and returned 
and stayed with Mr. Small. In the morning one of the Carey boys said we didn't think or you could have 
stayed with us. 

Tuesday 27 was a beautiful day. Elder King and I held dig a trench for Mr. Small and in the afternoon left 
Smalls and went out tracting. We went up to a Mr. Grey and he asked me if we would stay with him. 
The offer was gladly accepted and we had a good talk with him. His wife was away and we were 
batches. We did not talk religion but everything else. He was an unbeliever and as a result he did not 
care for it. Overall went to bed feeling fine. 

Wednesday 28, 1911 was a cloudy day. We arose about 6am and after breakfast Mr. Grey kept us busy 
showing his machinery and horses. We left him feeling fine. We made a good friend and bidding him a 
good morning we left him feeling fine with a welcome to return. 

We travelled nearly forenoon had some very nice conversations and had a lovely dinner at a catholic 
family. After dinner I met some people who were starving to death for want of the word of God. Before 
leaving I had a welcome to return and visit them. We stayed with Mr. and Rms. Little. They live a Huey 
Settlement. We were given a cordial welcome. In the morning of the 29 th we left Mr. Little feeling fine 
and visited the homes of the people through Huey Settlement and had a good pleasant day. We 
reached Mr. William Small place about 5 pm and stayed with them. Friday morning we left for 
Bucksport. We reached there about 4pm by visiting and tracting the people as we went. We got our 
mail and literature and went out in to the country again. We traveled until about 10pm and all the 
houses became dark and we began to look for shelter and found it in an old barn. We nearly froze one 
side while the other was keeping warm, our grips as our pillows and chaff for our cot. 

July 1, 1911Saturday morning we arose about 3:30 am and built a bon fire and stayed there around it 
until about 6am. Then we went up to a farm house where there was a family of Josephites living. They 
invited us to come and have breakfast with them. We had a long talk as was given a welcome to return 
and pay them a visit at any time when we were coming through. Mr. Horis Soper lives at East Orland. 
We were shone a short way through the wood to cut off a long walk. We travelled to Mr. William Smalls 



and had dinner and helped the boy rake hay by hand. In the evening we all went to Huey Settlement 
and held a meeting. There were about 52 people there in all. A very large crowd as there were but few 
people living there. We were given a welcome to come and hold another meeting at any time. We 
went and stayed with Mr. Small and had a nice ride home. 

Sunday 2 nd was a very hot day. Mr. and Mrs. Small, Elder King and I all went over to East Bucksport to 
attend meeting. The minister never came so there was no meeting held. A lady spoke to Mrs. Small 
asking her if one of us would speak to the people a little while. I told her it would be with pleasure. The 
people had begun to leave so Mrs. Little thought it would be useless to hold any services. Elder King and 
I went down to the pond and went in bathing. We held a sacrament and spoke to Mr. and Mrs. Small. 
Monday morning we arose about 4am, helped milk cows and do up the chores and ate breakfast and 
rode up to Bangor with Small. We had a good trip and returned our compliments for the same. We 
found the other boys Blackham and Bain there and we all had a pleasant time together. In the evening 
all us boys went to the skating rink and had a good time. 

Tuesday 4 th in the forenoon we went and threw the ball around and knocked flies. I then went and 
wrote a letter to my mother. 

In the afternoon Elder Bain and I went in swimming in the Penobscot River. In the evening all of us 
elders went over to Mr. Savage and had supper and spent the evening. 

Wednesday was a hot day. Elder King left Band and traveled south tracting the people. We traveled to 
Holden and stayed with Mrs. Holden. Before leaving we gave her a little book and made a good friend. 
We traveled from Holden to Green Lake and was caught in a sever rain storm which drenched us. It had 
been so warm that we were ringing wet with sweat. The thermometer registered 94 in the shade. We 
traveled to Mrs. Berrell and stayed with them. 

Friday 7 1911 was a warm day. We had a fine trip and had a good trip. We travelled through Happy 
Town and met some more people and had some good times. We came back to East Holden and stopped 
to Mr. Alexander H. Gray RFD #2, Box 34 East Holden, Maine. He treated us fine and gave us a welcome. 
We arranged to hold meeting on a Thursday following. 

Saturday morning Elder Kind and I had a talk with him and were given a welcome to come and stop with 
him if we ever came through there again. We travelled through North Orland visiting the homes of the 
people unto Dudham. We stayed with a very nice man there running a store. 

Sunday I came down to Mr. Smalls and got there while they were attending meeting. I was greeted with 
a welcome and had a nice time. 

Monday Elder King and I hoed potatoes while Mr. Small went to Bangor with his eggs and butter. Austin 
and I sprayed the potatoes and in the evening we had a nice chat. 

Tuesday eve President Gubler came to brother Smalls and we had a real good time. I went up to Huey 
settlement and arranged for a meeting in the evening then spread the news as wide as possible and 



returned to Mr. Small's for supper. After supper, I helped doing the chores and we all went up to the 
meetings. President Gubler spoke well and every one was well paid for coming to the meeting. 

Wednesday President Gubler left and went to Bangor. Mrs. Small took him to the boat. I worked doing 
the house work and Elder King and Austin helped Mr. Small mow hay with a scythe. In the afternoon we 
baled hay and in the evening we had a nice talk on the bible. 

Thursday I also helped Mrs. Small with the house work and Elder King helped outdoors and we hauled 
hay in the afternoon. At noon Georgia Small his daughter came. She was a girl of 19 years, light hair 
and light blue eyes, a very quiet girl. Elder King and I went down to the river and took a bath and 
washed our underclothes and put them back on. We went back to the house. We sang songs a few 
songs and talked a little while. 

Friday forenoon I helped Mr. Small in the mowing and lifting his cutter bar over large rocks in his grass 
and scattered the hay that Austin and Elder King mowed. In the afternoon we hauled hay. Elder King 
and I had lots of fun playing tricks pitching hay. Austin threw a bucket of water all over me and liked to 
drown me. We hauled 5 loads of hay in the afternoon. 

Saturday we hauled in hay and put it in the barn. In the evening we held a meeting in Huey Settlement 
and had a nice crowd. 

Sunday I went out boat riding and had a lovely time. 

Monday Elder King and William Small went to Bangor and Mrs. Small, Georgia, Austin, and I went up to 
Mrs. Mores and she and we all went blueberrying. We picked 26 quarts and had a fine time. Mr. Small 
and Elder king had a fine trip. We had a fine time in the evening singing and reciting. 

Tuesday Elder King came down to Orland and tried to get to hold a meeting there. But in vain we then 
went over to Mr. Soper's place and stayed all night. They were very glad to see us. They entertained us 
very highly with their myriad of talent and we were obliged to sing a few songs to close. We left in the 
morning with a welcome to come back at any time. We went over to Dunbar Corner and arranged for a 
meeting and went to East Orland and arranged to hold a meeting on a Friday night. We stayed with a 
Mr. Mason a rich man. In the morning before leaving a welcome was extended to come any time. We 
tracted in East Orland and came back to inform Mr. Soper and family of the meeting. We had a nice 
meeting and came and helped him in the hay on a Friday and Friday evening we held a meeting at East 
Orland. There was only a few there but we had a good time. We came back to Mr. Soper's place and 
stayed with him and helped a while with the hay. He is very much interested in the gospel. 

Saturday in the forenoon we went and spread the hay and then raked hay. We hauled hay in the 
afternoon. It rained so we did not do much. I had a very nice talk with Mrs. Soper. During the rain I 
helped in the scrubbing of the floor. Mr. Hurbert Guptil came in to get in out of the rain. He and I had a 
long talk on the scriptures. He became very much interested in the gospel and before leaving he invited 
us to come and preach in West Ellsworth. In the evening we went over and watched a dance in Mr. 
Soper's open air hall. 



Sunday I wrote several letters. It was quiet, cloudy and rained. Mr. Hurbert Guptil came over and had a 
long talk. In the evening we went to church in Orland. 

Monday morning Elder King and I left Mr. Soper feeling fine. We had a nice talk and had an excellent 
time. We traveled to East Orland and then tracted on the Ellsworth road. We had a nice time and 
stayed with Anson Arnningham. He is very ill and treated us fine. I had a long talk in the evening with 
him. He was indeed pleased to have us come. We left him feeling fine and on Tuesday we went and 
visited the people and stayed with a Mr. Walter Bonsey, Ellsworth Maine. We had a nice visit there and 
in the morning he showed us his farm, his cement hill and gave us a welcome while we were there. We 
left quite early in the morning and walked on into Ellsworth. Got our mail and went over to the library 
and read and answered them and went up and saw the greatest dam in New England. Then we took the 
Surry Road and went out of the city about 1.5 miles. We stayed with a Mr. Tevis M. Bunker, Ellsworth, 
Maine. 

Thursday was a nice clear day. Elder King and I travelled all day tracting and came into Surry about 6 
o'clock. We tried to get entertainment and every house in the village along the main road and could not 
get a place to stay and as a result we were obliged to sleep in a barn. 

Friday July 28, 1911 was a sultry day. We traveled into Blue hill and got our mail and worked back 
toward Surry. We stopped with a nice man in Blue Hill, Harry Leach. We were treated nicely. We had a 
good time in the evening talking. 

Saturday we arose early about 6 o'clock and had breakfast and then we went and had a nice talk with 
the people. We then left and came toward Surrey. We arranged to hold a meeting in the grange Hall on 
the following Tuesday evening. We came out to West Surrey and arranged to hold a meeting there on a 
Wednesday evening. We stayed at Mr. Hollis Sanders. They greeted us with a welcome and we had a 
glorious time. In the morning we had breakfast. 

Sunday 30 1911 was a foggy, sultry day. We came to West Ellsworth to hold the meeting. We had but a 
small crowd there and held a nice meeting in the Grange hall. We also held services in the evening and 
a nice crowd assembled. We came back and stayed with Alben Guphill. They are very nice people and 
treated us royally. 

Monday July 31 was a warm clear day. In the morning Elder King and I went and helped Mr. Guphil in 
his hay spreading. Then we went down to the pond and took a bath and washed our clothes and stayed 
there until they dried. We then went back and had dinner and we helped in spreading of hay and 
hauling in the afternoon. We hauled in 6 large loads. The good farmer was so pleased he did not know 
what to do. We also stayed all night with them and they treated us very nice. Mr. Guptil told me we 
were the only ministers he ever saw that would work. 

Tuesday August 1 1911 was a nice warm day. Elder King and I left Guptills early and went down as far as 
Amsel Cunninghams. He was very ill and asked to so administer unto him which made him felt fine. We 
went on over to West Slurry and stopped with Holis Williams. They treated us fine and we had a good 
time. 



Wednesday 2 n Elder King and I spent the day in study and held a nice meeting in the evening. 

Thursday 3 rd we also spent visiting friends and held a meeting in the evening. We stopped at Hollis 
Sanders both nights. 

Friday Elder king and I left West Surry traveled to Blue Hill and got our mail and read it and tried to get 
to Deer Isle. We got as far as H.O. Young's, Sedwick. Early Saturday morning we went over on Little 
Deer Isle in a row boat. We attended the conference and stopped with S. E. Caton, a Josephite. Sunday 
we also attended the Josephite church and all was done was railing other denominations. We stopped 
with Mr. Canton and he treated us right. 

Monday 7 th we went out in the woods and read all day and then tried to get a place to stay. Our 
attempts were all in vain and we were obliged to sleep in the woods on Little Deer Isle. 

On Tuesday we had a time trying to study and in the evening we held a meeting in the Josephite Church. 
We left the Isle in the morning and went over on Deer Isle and tried to do work there but could not do 
but a very little. We left the Isle on a Monday and was so glad to get away. We traveled up through into 
Blue Hill and stopped overnight there. I then went on toward West Surrey and stopped in Sedwick with 
Harold Pert. He treated us just fine and left him a fine friend. We stopped with Mr. H.W. Cunningham 
the 16 th . We had a good time there. He lives in blue Hill. We left his place and went to West Surry and 
held a meeting a Thursday evening and stopped with Hollis Williams, West Surry, Maine. We went to 
West Ellsworth to hold a meeting on a Friday night but do to a surprise party it was not held. We stayed 
with Alben Guptill. 

August 19 Elder King and I went from West Ellsworth to Mr. Small's place in the afternoon. Elder 
Blackham and Bain were there and we all had a real good time. 

Sunday we spent the day in talking and playing the phonograph. 

Monday Elder Bain and I went up to Huey Settlement to arrange for a meeting. Elder Blackham and 
Elder King came up and we held a nice meeting and walked down to Small's to stay overnight. 

Tuesday August 22, 1911 was a bright clear day. All four of us elders helped do up the chores and Mr. 
Small took us to Bucksport and we rode up to Bangor on the ocean steamer. A Boston band played 
several Salvation pieces and they sounded grand on the water. Noah Eddminster and Noah Bunker both 
were to the wharf to meet us on our way in. We went over to Bunker's and spent the day over there. 

Wednesday Mrs. Bunker, Noah, and all four of us elders went to the fair. Mr. and Mrs. Small were there 
and we all had picnic on the grounds. We all had a good time and on returning to Bunker's we saw Elder 
Dudley and Elder Welcher. We all had a good time and went to bed feeling fine. 

Thursday the other elders went to the fair and I stayed and spent the time in my room. 

Friday Elder King and I went down to South Etna and spent he time until Monday morning with him. 



Monday Elder King and I took our grips and went out as far as New Burg and stopped with Layfatte 
Porter. We spent the evening in gospel conversation. 

Tuesday we worked in New Burg and had a quite a good time talking upon the gospel with the Holly 
Jumpers and stopped with a Mr. Chas Bartlett. They sang and played and showed us a very good time. 

Wednesday Elder King and I took our grips and walked to Carmel and road into Bangor. Stopped at Mr. 
Williams Bunkers home. Elder Johnson came in the evening and all seven of us elders were there 
together and had a good time. 

Thursday August 31 Elder Johnson held priesthood meeting and gave us good instructions. We had a 
nice little game of ball and in the afternoon we all took our grips and went into the country. Elder King 
and I went through Buris and up into North Buris and stopped with them all night. 

September 1 1 walked back to Bangor and got my laundry and some letters and a few other trinkets and 
returned to N. Buris and traveled visiting the homes of the people and stopped with some people in East 
Holden. In the morning of Sunday 3 rd was a cloudy day. Elder King and I went and arranged for a 
meeting in a school house there. The meeting was announced for 3 o'clock. The appointed time came 
and we commenced our services. There was but a few there and we held a short. We told the people 
how we were traveling and they all went out leaving us alone in the hall. So we took our grips and went 
out on the road and travelled about 6 miles after 4 o'clock. There a vacated home in the woods we 
knew if we did not stop there it was two or three miles on to the next house. We both had neither 
dinner nor supper so we went and picked a few apples and made a slim supper. We then went and 
crawled in the barn and had a fair nights rest on the hay. 

Monday 4 th was a nice day. Elder King and I traveled until eleven o'clock in the woods and came to a 
home in the woods, a logging camp and they gave us our breakfast and dinner combined which 
consisted of old dry bread and apple sauce. We ate dinner and had a nice talk with the lady and her 
daughter. In the afternoon we both started for Ellsworth Falls. An automobile came along and gave us a 
ride to the short cut off road to Mariaville. We walked to Lakewood and stayed with A.H. Garland. We 
were treated fine and had a nice talk with those people. 

Tuesday morning Sept 5 was a foggy day. Elder King and I arranged to hold a meeting in the evening. 
There was a nice crowd there and we held a short meeting. Geo. Garland invited us to stay with him. 
The invitation was accepted and we all went home with something to think of. 

Wednesday the 6 th it rained until about 8 o'clock so Elder King and I thought it had stopped and left Mr. 
Garland's and went on our way toward Mariaville. It began to poor down and we were caught in the 
rain and we were very wet when we reached the first house. We ate dinner and had a short talk and it 
cleared up and we went on toward Mariaville. We came up to Mr. Thomas Hansscom's place and stayed 
with him. 

On a Thursday we visited the people and went and got our mail and stayed with Hanscom's overnight 
and also Friday we stopped there. 



Saturday we tracted up and stayed with Jno. Jorden and Sunday we went down and held a meeting at 
Morrison's home. There was about 20 there and we held a nice meeting and wanted us to hold another 
one on the Sunday following. We went up to Jno. Jorden's and had supper and attended the Baptist 
meeting. They would not let us preach either in the school houses or church. Last year Elders 
Southwick and Laton were here and the people found out they were Mormons they closed the doors 
against them. But the people opened up their halls to them and they held services there. They had the 
sympathy of over half of the people in Mariaville. 

Monday we visited Mr. Cars place and also George Frosts and held a meeting in his house. 

On a Tuesday Elder King and I went down to the post office and called for our mail and there visited the 
homes and stopped with Mrs. Bell Carter, North Mariaville. It was a bright, clear day on Wednesday we 
travelled form Mrs. Belle Carter's through North Mariaville up to Amherst. We stayed with Layfette 
Hanscom. There was a wedding and they went and left us at the home. We were very glad to get to 
stop with them. 

Thursday was a nice cool day. We visited the people in Amherst and journed on to Moose Hill. The 
people treated us very well there and said we want just such men as you. We stopped with George 
Jordon at Moose Hill and were treated kindly by them. 

Friday 15 th was a bright day. Elder King walked 6 miles down to Waltham to attend a conference of the 
Baptist faith. On arriving we learned that it was only a business meeting. So we walked back to Moose 
Hill and arranged to hold a meeting there in the evening. We did. There was a nice crowd there and we 
held the meeting. We went and stopped with Mahurn Jordon. We had a welcome reaction and in the 
morning we had a long talk. It was a rainy day until about 11 o'clock. 

So Saturday after the rain broke away we started and went to Waltham. We reached there tramping 
through the mud and on arriving we found we were late but went in to the services. After the afternoon 
services a good hearted lady gave us an invitation to come and stop with her. The invitation was gladly 
accepted and we went and stayed with Isabel Jordon. She was a farmer, a preacher and a school 
teacher. She had never been married and she and a Miss Guptil were both staying together teaching 
school in Waltham. 

On a Sunday morning it was raining quite hard and due to an obligation made to hold an afternoon 
service in Mariaville. So in order to get over to make our word good, we had to leave the Sunday 
services and walk 8 miles to the place where we were to hold meeting. We went over to Tilden Corner 
and received our mail and walked about a mile down to Thomas Hanscom's and had dinner with them 
and then went on down to Morrison's Thomas took us down to the meeting and we held a good 
meeting and Mr. and Mrs. Morrison asked us to stop with them overnight so we stayed with the. 

On a Monday 18 th was a foggy morning. So I spent the forenoon in pressing up my clothes and in the 
afternoon we made some nice calls and stopped with Hanscoms. 

On a Tuesday it rained all day and we helped Tom saw wood. 



Wednesday Elder King and I left Hanscoms and travelled out through Otis and up into the lower part of 
Clifton. We stopped with a man by the name of Chas Gersha. He gave us a hearty welcome and said he 
had been blessed with the elders last year and also this year and hoped to get to see them next year if 
they come through his way. 

Thursday Mr. Gersha's house keeper who had been in Sharon Vermont took us up about 3 miles taking 
the children to school. 

Sunday September 23 was a nice day and there was a very large crowd to conference. There was some 
good speaking done. The conference closed by the evening services and we went to Phoebe Carrey's 
and stopped there. 

On a Monday 24, Elder King and I left Moose Hill. We were treated kindly by all the ministers and shook 
hands and left. Due to a rain storm we stopped with Delbert Giles on Moose Hill. We had a very good 
time and enjoyed our visit. 

Tuesday 26 we left Giles and went down to Waltham through the mud. An auto came along and gave us 
a ride on to Ellsworth. Elder King bought him a pair of shoes and we travelled over to North Hancock 
and stayed with Hal Butler. 

Wednesday we traveled form Butler's over through Egypt and visited the people as we went over to 
West Franklin and stopped with Samuel S. Clark. They are very nice people. We tried to get to the 
school house to preach in but the board was away so we were unable to hold services. We journeyed 
over about 6 miles from Clifton toward Amherst and stopped with a Mr. A. H. Archer. They are both 
very nice people. They have two children at home a boy and a girl. 

Friday we left Mr. Archer and went down to Amherst and visited the people there. We traveled over to 
Azora and passed down to Moose Hill. We reached there just at supper time and Mr. Jno Jordon invited 
us to dine with him. After supper we attended the conference that was held there. We stopped with 
Phoebe Craney and were treated kindly. 

On Saturday we attended the conference and gained some valuable information. 

Sunday September 24 was a very pleasant day. Conference went off smoothly. There was a large crowd 
to conference. Everything went off smooth and there was three meetings held that day. There were no 
new members added to Elder Garland's church. He was the founder of it and has quite a few followings. 
Sunday evening we also stayed with Mrs. Phoebe Craney. 

Monday morning Elder King and I started to leave Moose Hill. But it started to rain and a Mr. Herbert 
Giles invited us to stop with him which we did. It rained all day and we stopped with him overnight. 

Tuesday September 26 was a bright clear morning. But the roads were awful muddy. Elder King's shoes 
had given away and so we started for Ellsworth. We walked down to Waltham about 6 miles. One of 
Elder King's feet being right out on the ground. A man came along right in the edge of the village and 
gave us a ride onto the City of Ellsworth which was about 12 miles ride. We left Ellsworth about one 



o'clock and went out east to North Hancock. We stopped with Mr. H. A. Butler. We received a very cool 
reception. 

Wednesday 27 th of September was a cloudy day. We travelled through Egypt and tried to hold a 
meeting but were unsuccessful in doing so. We went on to West Franklin and stopped with Samuel 
Clarke. He was a deacon of one of the churches there. We had a nice time there. But due to the lack of 
literature we were obliged to go on to Franklin to get tracts. We left Franklin and went out and tracted 
and met a man who had heard of the Latter-day Saints. I had a long talk and went away feeling fine. 
We stopped at East Franklin with a nice couple. We had tried several times to get entertainment but 
were unsuccessful. There was a meeting held there that night. So we went and after meeting a young 
man came up to us and asked if we had a place to stay. We told him we did not and he took us home 
and we had a nice time. So ended the 28 th day of September. 

We arose about 6am Friday the 29 th . The good man took us down where he caught eel. An eel is a salt 
water fish. It looks a great deal like snake. When the tide rolls in the eels come up the brooks. They 
make a dam or screen of lath so the fish cannot go up only a few little wholes which are made in one 
end of the trap. When an eel once gets in the trap it is impossible for him to get loose. The eel is the 
most expensive fish there is. The men emptied the boxes where the eels are caught. We left East 
Franklin and went to Hancock and stopped with Sherman Giblett. He was an old bachelor and was very 
nervous. It rained all afternoon and we were both wet and muddy. 

Saturday Elder King and I left there and journeyed to Ellsworth. I bought me a new hat and throwed my 
panama in the Penobscot River. 

We got our mail and went out to Mr. Allen Guptill. We reached there about 5pm. We stopped there 
with him until a Friday following. We helped him with his crops and visited the people there. We 
stopped a Friday with Robert Carlisle. 

Saturday we left Carlisle's and wen tot West Surry. We stopped with Hollis Willins. We stopped with 
Hollis all day Sunday. We held a meeting. I spoke on individual sins. There were only 8 there. In the 
evening we held a nice meeting. Elder King spoke on Joseph Smith. I spoke on salvation for the dead. 
There was a nice crowd there and all went home feeling fine. We went and stopped with Hollis Willins. 

Monday we went up to Mr. Sanders and spent the day in study. We spoke on the first principles of the 
gospel. 

Tuesday we went to Blue Hill and stopped with Thurston Cunningham. We held a meeting in the school 
house. I spoke on faith and Elder King spoke on the other principles. 

Wednesday Oct 11 Elder King and I helped Mr. Willard Cunning ham dig potatoes. 

Thursday 12 we left Willard's and came to Bro and Sister Sopers, Orland Maine. We also stopped with 
Sopers on Friday. 

Saturday 14 we went up to William Smalls and stopped with him until a 23 of October. We helped 
shingle the sheep pen a Monday. Tuesday we stored wood under the shed. Wednesday Mr. Small and I 



put down the floor to the sheep pen. Thursday we covered the inside of the sheep pen with old boxes. 
Friday Elder King and I carried Small's wood under his wood shed. 

Saturday it rained all day and I had a grand ride after small's calves. In the evening Ally Goren stopped 
at Small's and he and Georgia had a good time. 

Sunday Howard came and the day was spent in telling of the experience he had this summer. Sunday 
evening we spent the evening in talking. 

Monday Mr. Small and I went to Bucksport. We had a nice trip and got the chores done up and was all 
talking on one thing and another when a knock was heard on the door. Who was it but Elder Bain and 
Blackham and Noah Bunker. We all had a fine time that evening. They boys brought word that 
conference would be held on a Sunday following. 

Tuesday Elder King and I went down to Mr. F.D. Sopers and we had a nice visit with them on 
Wednesday. 

Thursday Elder King and I walked down from Orland to Bucksport and got there just in time to get the 
train for Bangor. We stopped with Bunkers folks a Thursday. 

On a Friday we visited our friends in Bangor and in the afternoon we took the train to Augusta. We got 
in Augusta just about 6 o'clock in the evening. We went up to the Perry Lunch stand and had supper. 
We then went down to Mrs. Huntley's and spent the evening. We stopped with Mr. and Mrs. Townsend 
34 Gauge St. 

Saturday October 28 Elder King and I arose early and went up to charley Harrington and had breakfast 
and had a nice talk. Then we went up to Mrs. Browns and got my trunk and we took it to the depot and 
boarded the train and we went to Portland. When we arrived in Portland all the other elders were there 
and we had a time of rejoicing together. I took my clothes to the tailor to have them cleaned. 
Conference was to be held on the following day and we took our baths and prepared for the conference. 

Sunday October 29 was a nice bright day. We went up to the office and saw the friends that came in 
and then went down to the depot to meet President Rich. Conference commenced at 10am. There 
were but a few there and President Johnson took charge. President Johnson spoke a very few moments 
and announced President Rich who spoke a little while and turned the time over to the elders to express 
their feelings. 13 of us elders spoke about 5 minutes each and set down. I felt like speaking a minutes. 
After we all bore our testimonies, President Rich spoke a little while and announced a meeting for in the 
afternoon. At 2pm the meeting was commenced, President Johnson taking charge. He introduced 
President Rich who occupied the entire time. Among the many things he said, one was to be sure the 
candidates understood the gospel before they baptize them. Also to warn them of the obstacles that 
will be placed in their way. He stated all of our people are not perfect. The kingdom of God was likened 
unto a net cast into the sea and it gathered up the different kinds offish. Some trout, some chubs, 
some herring and some suckers. The same the church gather in all kind of people. The elders are sent 
to all of the different civilized nations and gather in all different kinds of people. If they will live up to its 



teachings, it means eternal life. But we are not all perfect. We have weaknesses the same as other 
people and obstacles to surmount. We all were delighted with his sermon. Among the members of the 
church there were Mr. and Mrs. Bunker, Noah Bunker, Mrs. Sawyer, Mrs. Maude Small and daughter 
Georgia Small from Orland were there, being strong investigators. Would be saints but Mr. Small is 
much opposed to their uniting with the saints. There were about 50 to conference. Conference was not 
held in the evening on account of President Rich's boy had got run over with an express wagon and he 
took the train to New York. In the evening the elders all spent the evening at Mrs. Sawyers. 

30 Monday morning we went down to the train to see the saints off of on the train. After bidding them 
good bye, I went in the depot where I left my overcoat. Elder Lindsay went with me. When we went in 
it was gone. I said there is $20 gone. He told me Elder Mifflin had it so that made me feel fine. So we 
went down town and some of the boys went and had their photos taken. About 4 o'clock a priesthood 
meeting was held. There we were assigned our companions and fields of labor. Elder Welker and I were 
sent to labor in Waterville. Elder King and Elder Lindsay were assigned to labor in Sanford. Elder 
Peterson had been transferred to the North West Virginia conference. Elder Bain to South West Virginia 
conference. Elder Stanger was sent into New York to work in the office and Elder Mifflin was sent to 
east Pennsylvania. 

Tuesday morning all of us elders went down to the boat to see them leave and then came back and had 
breakfast. We all went down to the park and jumped and fooled around a while. Then I came back and 
wrote a letter to father. In the evening all of us elders were invited down to Howard Chase to spend the 
evening. They lived on 34 Lancaster St. Portland. We all had a fine time. 

Wednesday November 1 was a nice, bright day. Elders King, Lindsey, Welker, and I went up and called 
on the Strout girls. We made other calls but no one home. 

Thursday I spent the most of the day in writing and study. In the evening we all went to the show. 

Friday 3 of November, Elder Dudley and Elder Lindsey and I went down and paid Annie Brown a visit. 
We came back and spent the evening with Mrs. M. A. Sawyer. There were two ladies from the hospital 
there. 

3 rd Saturday Elder Lindsey and I spent the day in seeing the city. Saturday evening we spent in study. 

4 th Sunday all of the elders there held a meeting. Elder Lindsey was the first speaker. He spoke on faith 
then Elder Welker spoke on faith and repentance and baptism and laying on of hands for the receptions 
of the Holy Ghost. I was called to speak next. I spoke on the apostasy and the restoration of the gospel. 

Monday the 5 th all of us elders arranged to leave Portland. 

6 Tuesday we boarded the train bound for Waterville. We had a quite a time getting a room. At last we 
did and settled down. We were invited to take supper with a colored man's restaurant which was gladly 
accepted. 

7 Wednesday the time was spent in writing. 



8 Thursday Elder Welker and I spent the time in reading and writing letters. 

9 Friday we went and took a good look at the town and then spent the remainder in study. 

10 Saturday Elder King wrote a letter to each of our bishops and in the afternoon we laid out our winters 
work. 

Sunday November 11 Elder King, Welker, and I arose about 7:30. We took a walk out to Fairfield and 
had a nice trip. We took the car back to Waterville and in the evening while we were studying a lady 
came and wanted us to attend meeting in the 7 th day Adventist church. We went and bore our 
testimonies and had a good time. The preacher tried to coax the people to join the church. 

November 12 Monday was a bad day. It stormed so we could not accomplish anything. So we spent 
time in study. 

November 13 th was a cloudy day. Elder Welker and I went out tracting and had some nice talks with the 
people. 

Wednesday 14 th was a cold day in the forenoon. We spent the time in reading. In the afternoon we 
went out tracting. We were both treated very coldly and the day grew cold and we were obliged to 
return to our rooms. 

Thursday it was dreadfully cold and we could not stand to tract. So I went back to my room and wrote 
several letters. 

Friday November 17 it was a little warmer and we were successful in getting a little literature out. 

Saturday 18 Elder Welker and I devoted our time to letter writing and making out our reports. 

Waterville Maine, 1911 the bright rays of sun shine warmed up the frozen turf and the smiling cheerful 
people went to their old chapels to hear their ministers tell the written discourse he had polished up. 
Elder Welker and I held a sacrament and renewed our covenants with our maker to keep his 
commandments. We had a prayer meeting. 

November 20 it rained a continual stream and wet everything and all the people had on their rubber 
slickers on the streets. We went and got our mail and went and had a haircut and then went and wrote 
a letter to my mother. 

Waterville November 21, 1911. The day was one that was like a rainbow changed every little while. 
Elder Welker and I went out tracting. I sold two little books and had a fine conversation with a lady. 

Wednesday 22 Elder Welker and I went out tracting. I got in the home and had a nice lady. I had the 
privilege of explaining the gospel to them. I sold 3 little books and left the people feeling fine. 

Thursday Elder Welker and I went out tracting and I was invited in the home of a lady and had a nice talk 
and sold A Book of Mormon. 



Friday it rained so we could do nothing. 

Saturday we made out our reports and wrote our regular letters. 

Sunday November 26, 1911. Elder Welker and I wen down to the lunch counter and had a lunch. We 
took a walk out in the country and come back and held a sacrament meeting. We then spent the 
afternoon in talking on the gospel. 

Monday Elder Welker and I looked around and got us a room. 

Tuesday we exchanged rooms and went out tracting in the afternoon. We were laboring among the 
Yankees and they were better. 

Wednesday we went out tracting but it was so cold we could do nothing. We went back to our rooms 
and I spent the day in reading the bible. In the evening we read the little tract entitled the Gospel 
Interview by Ben E. Rich. 

Thursday November 30, 1911. It was Thanksgiving Day. We stayed in our room studying until about 12 
o'clock. We then went up to the restaurant and had dinner. We had chicken and go with it with pie to 
boot, Indian pudding on the side. So we had a good dinner. We came back to our rooms and studied 
until night and then wen tot eh show. It was fine. 

Friday we stayed in our rooms until about 11 o'clock and then got ready and went out tracting. I met 
with a catholic class of people and could not do but little as they are a bitter class of people. 

Saturday December 2, 1911. It was a cold stormy day so we took our baths and took our laundry to the 
Chin Chung and came home and spent the afternoon in writing letters. In the evening we went to the 
show and it was good. 

On a Sunday December 3, 1911 we went out for a walk in the morning then we came back and studied 
until evening. I went out and took a look around the town and returned to our room. 

Monday December 4, 1911 we arose about 8am and we went over and got the mail and came back to 
the room and got ready and went out tracting. I met some people that did not know enough to say 
scam and I met some nice people and had some good talks. 

Tuesday December 5, 1911. It was a nice warm day. It had rained the night and was quite muddy. We 
arose about 8am and went down to the lunch counter and had breakfast and called and got our mail 
and then wen to our room s and sat down and studied until 11:30am. Then we took a shave and 
arranged to go out tracting. I met a nice lady and had a nice long talk with her. She told me about 60 
percent of the people in Waterville were going with other men's wives and other husbands wives. The 
state of Maine is a hard state to live a virtuous life. She said that it would be more honorable for a man 
to have two wives and live with them and support them than like our people here are doing. In 
Waterville there are about 8 thousand people and about 5/8's of them are French. 



Wednesday was a foggy day. We went out tracting and had some good talks and met some very 
reasonable people to talk to. 

Thursday December 7, 1911 it was a cold day. We went out and got the mail and had breakfast. Then 
came back to our room and read the statement that was argued by some of the Book of Mormon being 
copied by Sidney Rigdon and the refutation of the same out of the one hundred years of Mormonism. In 
the afternoon I went out tracting sold 2 little books and had some invitations to return. 

Friday was a dull, dreary day. Elder Welker and I went to the restaurant and had breakfast and came to 
our room. I got ready and took a shave and went out tracting. I met a fine young man and sold him a 
Book of Mormon and two little books. I also sold two other little books. I came back and got another 
set of books and went over to tract. I visited three homes and the 4 th one I visited was the Sandfordites. 
I was invited into the house and had a fine talk with them, explained from the first principles unto the 
restoration. There were 2 ministers there and 3 lady ministers and I never left their home until almost 
3:30 pm. My head ached from the effects of talking until I could not hardly see. I returned and my 
companion and I had a good laugh and went up and had supper and came and spent the time in 
studying. 

Saturday I went down and had a lunch and went and got the mail. There was no mail from President 
Johnson. So I set down and wrote President of Mission our weekly letter. 

Elder Welker wrote President Johnson one and had it all ready to send. We waited until in the evening 
and no letter came so Elder Welker wrote a real long letter to him and this is what he said. 

Waterville Maine, 

Dear Brother, 

No letter received, none to answer. 
Your Brothers 
WB Welker 
WA Casper 

We took our baths and changed our clothes and wrote letters. The good lady Lucy Gordon, Waterville 
let us use her irons to press our clothes so we pressed our clothes ready for the Sabbath. We looked for 
a young man to come and spent the evening with us be he never came. 

Sunday 9, 1911 we went out for a walk and viewed the pleasant scenery of December. Then we went 
and spent the afternoon in study. In the evening we attended the Methodist church under the hospices 
of Pastor Clark. He said heaven was a parallel of love and charity and salvation is a condition of the soul. 
He spoke from the 13 chapter of 1 Corinthians after the sermon we shook hands with us and told us he 
had been out to Utah and had talked with President Smith's son. He treated us like gentlemen and 
invited us to call and see him when we were at our leisure. 



Monday morning December 11, 1911 we arose quite early and went down to the office and received our 
mail and among the mail was a letter stating for me to come to New York as soon as possible on account 
of financial conditions at home. So I spent the day in preparations to leave. In the evening we both 
went to the show and it was good. Among the sayings one was this "I wish you a merry Christmas and a 
hell of a new year. I pressed a suit of clothes and after writing letters I we retired after prayer. 

December 12 Elder Welker and I arose about 8am, went down to the post office and got the mail and 
we both went to the restaurant and had breakfast and then went and got my laundry and came to our 
room and had a shave and got all ready to do down to the train to meet Elder Dalton who is sent to 
labor here in my stead. The train reached the station about 3pm. We all returned to our room and 
spent the evening in experience. We had a good time spending the evening. We arose early on a 
Wednesday morning and Elder Dalton was very much in pain with his stomach. We gave him a drink of 
hot water and a dash of salts. He asked Elder Welker and I to administer to him which we did. I left 
Waterville on the 6am train and went to Portland. I did hate to say good bye to Elder Welker. I had 
learned to love him as a brother and when we bid each other a farewell tears came to our eyes. Our 
parting was one that will long be remembered by us both. I met Clara and Misty, two girls I had met 
while laboring in Augusta and had a fine talk with them on the train. When I reached Portland I went to 
the office at 42 Mechanics, Portland Maine. I was treated as one of Sister Sawyer's boys by here. Elder 
Johson and I spent the day together and we had a nice time. I also saw Elder McKay and Boley and 
Nelson. We had a good time. I took the boat for Boston in the evening. Elders McKay and Nelson saw 
me off. I had a nice trip on the boat and had the privilege of meeting some nice people. I reached 
Boston early on a Thursday morning December 14, 1911. I went to the elder's room. Elder Laurence W. 
Richards from Ogden Utah took me around to see the city. We first went to the Bunker Hill Monument. 
I climbed up a tower 221 feet high climbing 294 steps and looking out of windows overlooking the city. 
It was a very beautiful sight. This monument is standing just where the battle of Bunker Hill was fought 
(on Breeds Hill). We then went to the North Church where the signal light to shore from the tower 
which started Paul Revere on his famous and memorable ride up the country to Lexington and Concord. 
We visited Paul Revere's home which he lived in from 1770 to 1800. Nearby stands an old brick building 
erected before the revolutionary war. We next went to Hay Market Square, hub of the world. There are 
9 streets leading off from this one corner. We walked over to the Topps Hill and visited the burial 
ground. This is the 2 nd burial ground in Boston. Faunal Hall Cradle of Liberty, some of America's greatest 
orators spoke here. Brigham Young was preaching in this hall when the martyrdom of the Prophet 
Joseph Smith. Elder Richards and I stood on the spot where the first blood of the revolutionary war was. 
This was the place where the American Revolution. The old state house that is so prominent in history 
was very interesting. The seats of the old congress. Here the greatest speakers against the crown were 
uttered by John Hancock, Adams, and others. Benjamin Franklin original printing press is there as a relic. 
The old South Church used as a meeting place of the early patriots and also there the quarters of the 
British Army while they were stationed in Boston. King Chapel burial grounds, the oldest in Boston first 
buried in 1630. The capital building it has a very pretty gilded dome, a fine view of the city from the 
dome. Memorial hall on the first floor contained many beautiful flags. The Boston Commons used in 
patriot days for parade grounds, executions and punishments took place there. It is now used as a 
public park. The site of Griffin Wharf where the Boston Tea Party took place. Next we went to the navy 



yards. There were a quite a number of the U.S. battleships there. Also the historical ship constitution. 
The old ironsides. We went aboard and saw the old ship and the original way of construction and 
compared it with our present war vessels. The largest dry cock in America and the water is pumped out 
and a large engine is used in pulling the steal dam open to let the water enter. We went and had dinner. 
I had Boston baked beans in Boston for dinner and I tell you they were fine. We then went down to the 
elder's room and we went to the ticket office and purchased my ticket to New York. We went down to 
the wharf and saw me off on the boat. I had a fine ride on the train to Providence. A good one on me. I 
had walked from the railroad station to the wharf. I had reached the front grounds of the grounds, a 
Negro came up to me and said let me carry your grips. I was getting tired of carrying them and he took 
them on the boat. When I got on the boat, he expected a tip. A good lesson. Ha ha. 

I had a very pleasant ride all night. We reached New York safe and had a good time with Elders Blackgen 
and Dudley. They left on the train for the Hill Cumorah. I went and spent the evening in the office with 
Elder Langton and Elder Snow, and Elder Euglene. Yeates and I went to the hippodrome in the 
afternoon. 

Saturday I took my grips and boarded the streetcar for the post office and went over the most beautiful 
depot in the world and took the train to Philadelphia. I reached the city about 10 o'clock. It was a 
pleasant 2 hour ride and I enjoyed the ride. 

I looked through my pockets and tried to find the elders address. I looked and everything was bustle 
and hurry. The streets were so crowded it was very hard to find ones way to any place. I managed to 
get led on the street where I then walked up and saw the Independence Hall. The old bell of Liberty is 
still on exhibit and the old chair that Washington, Adams and Hancock sat in is still there. I next went to 
department store. I went in on the 1 st floor and saw gusery of all kinds and it reminded me of a Ten 
Cent Store. I next went upon the 2 nd floor the Lady's clothing, next floor hardware, next floor Men's 
clothing and on every floor there was one line of goods. There were 12 stories; each floor had an entry 
and separate line of goods. The building covered the entire block. While there I went to the Bureau of 
Information and inquired if there was such a church in the city as the Mormon or Latter-day saints. I 
was directed to the Josephite Church. I had a nice long talk with the minister. He informed me where 
two of the elders had been rooming. I went to the room and inquired of the lady. She informed me the 
elders had changed their headquarters. She gave me a long number. I went and found out no elders had 
been rooming there. I went and hired me a room and went to bed. 

Sunday morning I went to the phone and called up the Josephite minister and inquired of him as to 
where the elders held meeting. It cost me 5 cents to telephone in the city. I dropped a nickel in a kind 
of a slot machine and then I could hear and talk but not until. I was informed the elders held meetings 
on 315 Columbia Ave. I went to the navy yards and ate dinner with the sailors on board of the ship 
named the Lancaster. I was entertained by Thomas E. Hartley. His address is US Lancaster Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania. I was shone the Minneapolis ships by Ray Namor. I saw the beautiful Silver Set. I 
boarded several other war vessels among which is the Maine battleship. I went through the US Mint 
where the silver and gold is made. I visited the Bessie Ross House, the birth place of American flag. I 
also visited the church where George Washington used to attend church. It had a brick floor and was in 



old fashion style. I visited the Carpenters Hall. The first assembly of the continental congress took place 
in this building in 1774. I visited the Washington Monument. In the evening I attended the evening 
service and had the privilege of preaching there. 

Monday Elder Wall and Cox and I went out and took in the city. We went through the largest 
locomotive factory in the world. A gentleman showed us through the factory. We saw a good deal of 
the city and then went to a show. I spent the evening with those boys. 

Tuesday morning I boarded the train to Washington. I went through the U.S. Bureau of Engraving where 
all the paper money is made. I went through the White House, the State House, and the most beautiful 
library in the world. I bought a watch, a match case, and a pair of scissors and sent them home to father 
and mother. I took the midnight train and started for West Virginia. I had a horrible nights rest but felt 
pretty good when I got arose good. I met a lady who was a member of the church and an invitation was 
extended me to come and have dinner anytime or come and stop with them. I reached Charleston 
about noon. I went to the barber shop and took a haircut and then went to the elder's room. We spent 
the remainder of the day in talking. 

Thursday December 21, 1911 Elders Crow and Wetzel came in and also Elders Bailey and Cheney from 
the country. Having been doing country work up until that time. We had a good time together and 
went out and held a street meeting. Elder Wetzel spoke on what the Latterday saints have done for the 
country. Elder Bailey spoke on the outline of the church. I spoke on the first essential ordinance of the 
gospel that of baptism. 

Friday evening we all held another meeting. Elder Ransom spoke on the restoration of the gospel. It 
was a stormy evening and no other elder spoke. 

Saturday evening Elder Crow took charge of the meeting. Elder Bailey spoke and then I spoke. After 
getting through an old man gave me a fifty cent piece. 

Elder Wetzel and I went up on another corner and held another meeting and we received an invitation 
to spend Sunday with him. 

Sunday Elders went down to Mr. Mays and spent the day with him and in the evening elders all held a 
cottage meeting at a sister Jno. Marian. After the cottage meeting we had a nice sociable time and were 
invited to stay overnight. The invitation was gladly accepted and we had a nice time, this being 
Christmas evening. In the morning we had a nice time. We had a fine Christmas dinner and had a real 
good time. We had chicken for dinner, a dinner which was relished very much. We ate a piece of 
possum to Mr. Maces. We had a good time. In the evening we all went to a show and saw a great 
champion bullfighter in the world and also a picture representing hell. In the evening I was sick for 
eating too much or acting a pig. The people are very open hearted and only want you to eat more. I 
have neglected to keep up my diary from December 25, 1911 to February 9, 1911. So I will try and recall 
as many important items of my experience as I can think of. I remained in conference until the middle 
of the next week. Elder Bailey and I took our leave for the country out toward Two Mile. We stopped 
with Brother Jno McDonald and we had a nice time there. We left there and went over on One Mile 



Fork and held a series of meetings there. Many singular things took place while there. We helped dig a 
grave for an old lady in Charleston. New friends were added to our circle of friends and the prospects 
are that many will join in the spring. We went down to Two Mile and while there had a good time a 
Brother Marshall Holmes. We held two meetings there and our crowd consisted of most all young folks. 
We then went to Celchen and got acquainted with Brother and Sister Atkinson and Brother Clark Miller 
and Brother Anthony Grey. We then went to Guthrie and got our mail and went in to Charleston. Elder 
Bailey and I wanted our laundry. Next trip took place in a couple of days. We went out to Joey Jones. 
We walked from Brother Alonzo Holmes to Brother Joey Jones in one afternoon and stopped and saw 
Brother Marshall Holmes and Brother Jno Gamble Holmes. Leaving Brother Holmes at 3:15 we walked 
and ran to Jones in two hours. We stopped a little while with them and then went over on Frog Creek. 
We spent two days at the Wilkinson homestead and then we went over and saw Harvey Wilkinson and 
left our grips and then went over to Charley Bailey's home in Winter. I had Charley Bailey to order me a 
pair of Thrifty trees and a pair of double trees. We went back to Harvey Wilkinson and stopped with 
them. Had a fine time and then thought we would go and see Tommy Jones. The snow was about 6 
inches deep and we started for the journey. A warm wind came up and we travelled over to Jones. 
Brother Jones and Golden were away working in the mines so I never to go see them. We reached there 
about 7 o'clock and had dinner with them. The time was spent talking on the west. They were living in 
a very humble little two roomed house having a very large fireplace to keep the old log house warm. 
The little boys spent the most of their time in dragging logs from the hillside and cutting them up to 
burn. Dessie and Lulu were both home. Dessies hair is short and curly. Lulu is as large as Dessie. Willie 
is getting to be quite a help in keeping the home in repair. About three o'clock we left the humble little 
cottage and went back to Harvey Wilkinson and stopped with them overnight. This was on the 18th day 
of January 1912. 

The Friday we went and stopped with Anthony Grey in Guthrie. We then came back to Jno Marianas 
and stopped with him overnight in Charleston. Elder Bailey was feeling a little under the weather and so 
we stopped in the city a few days. We stayed in until Monday January 21, 1912. 

Elder Ransom sent Elder Cheney and I out in the country. We went and stayed out to Brother 
McDonnell informing the people that conference would be held on a 28 of January. 

On the 22 nd , Elder David Cheney and I went and arranged and held meeting in One Mile. We announced 
the conference news and stopped with Alonzo Holmes. Brother James, Eden was there and we had a 
fine time. We stayed there until the middle of the next day. We went down and stopped with Jno C. 
Holmes on Two Mile. 

Thursday we held a meeting and stopped at Brother Light Burn Eden. We went over to McDonnell's 
home and stayed with them Friday night and came in to Charleston on Saturday and prepared for 
conference. 

Sunday we had with us elders George H Ransom George Bowers, Leonard Bailey, Chas Cerow, Mark 
Cook, Alford A Bybee, Rea Gardner, David Cheney Edda Ray Johnson, J Baker, Ray R. Churgy, Frank 
Winter, Wm Wetzel, Wm a Casper. Brother Jonson from North West Virginia visited us. President Ben 



E. Rich was with us. All the elders spoke in conference baring their testimonies. In the evening Ben E. 
Rich lectured. The people were well paid for their coming out. Elder Cook and I were assigned to labor 
together. We went down to Dunbar and held a series of meetings. We had a good time while there 
visiting with Brother Guthrie. There are a nice circle of friends there and we added our ones to the 
circle. We came in to Charleston on a Wednesday February 6, 1912. We are now in the city doing a 
quite a lot of studying. 

Thursday I have the synopsis. The weather has been dreadful cold about 20 degrees below zero. Elder 
Gardener and I left Charleston wading through snow about 5 inches deep. We got in after asking for 
entertainment for 12 houses. The evening was spent in conversational subjects. 

Sunday February 12, 1912 Elder Gardner and I dropped into a Sunday service held in a school house. 
After the service a meeting was announced by us for services in the evening. The day was spent in 
singing songs with a crowd of young folks. There was a large crowd to the meeting and we gave away 
75 tracts and sold 2 small books. We stopped with a nice man living about a mile before the 
schoolhouse. We mourned form there on Monday morning to Alum Creek and stopped with S.D. Turley. 

Tuesday we mourned the weather was warm and along in the afternoon we were wading through mud 
to the top of our shoes. A good fellow by the name of D.K. Lovejoy took us in and we spent the evening 
in a fine gospel feast. He lives in Colom Lincoln Co. 

Thursday 15 of February 1912 we reached the saints in the middle of afternoon. In the evening or night 
we attended a West Virginia meeting held on Mud Creek. People could be seen lying all over the floor 
and young lady's hollowing and throwing themselves until they feel exhausted on the floor. In vain did I 
try to keep from saying anything. I was very interested looker when a young fellow asked me for my 
opinion. He asked me what I thought of what was going on. I answered him by saying they can do as 
they please, it does not matter to me. That was not suffice more was asked until there was about 15 
around me asking questions. I found myself in a bees nest and my companion seeing the argument was 
rather loud he touched me on the shoulder and said "come and let's go". 

Friday we had a nice time. I went and visited the people and had a good time. We stopped at Moose 
Atkins that evening. 

Saturday we went and stayed with brother Stump. He told us of the war. 

Sunday Elder Gardner and I spent time in trying to make a short cut off in going among the hills as a 
result we found the short round road was the longest one. We held a sacrament meeting in the evening 
at Moose Atkins. We stopped with Deet Atkins and had a good time. We had our first horseback ride 
going home from the meeting we have had on our missions. We went down and spent the evening with 
Jno Atkins. 

Tuesday February 20, 1912 I helped strip tobacco and stayed with Don Atkins. There were 19 of us all 
sleeping in a little three roomed house. 

Wednesday we stayed with Brother Stump. 



Thursday February 22, 1912 I blessed a little baby for Sister Anna Brown Mida. The child's name is 
Emma Ethel Mida. We stopped and had supper with them and then went and stayed with Joseph 
Stump. 

Friday was a nice warm day. We went out on the mountain and studied for two or three hours and then 
went down to Jno Atkins and spent the evening with him. 

Saturday forenoon we went down to Sister Elisabeth Atkins. We had dinner there and in the afternoon 
we made out our report and took them down to the post office and waited there until the mail came in 
at 5 o'clock. We read our letters and then went to the protracted meeting held at Big Garret. Held 
under the auspices of regular preacher, he gave a good discourse on the subject "The master is calling" 

I. What a master is: 

a. The master is needed 

i. Master of the colored people 

ii. Master of animals needed 

iii. Our Master needed 

II. The Master is a teacher 

a. Promise to come 

b. The way he will be distinguished 

c. His purpose in coming 

i. He will not do anything that man can do 

ii. Has left us to do our part 

III. Closed by Shouting and hollering. 

We stopped with Moose Atkins. 

Sunday about 11 o'clock the Atkins girls came down and we all went up to Jno Atkins and sang songs and 
played games. In the afternoon we held a sacrament meeting. In the evening we went up and stayed 
with Dietz Atkins. He has a very nice family all of which belong to the church. 

Monday February 25, 1912 the day was spent in cutting hair and studying the scriptures. The evening 
was spent in talking on the west. 

Tuesday 26, 1912 we went down to Ezra Atkins one of Jno sons. We had a nice long talk on the gospel. 

Wednesday February 27, 1912 we went up and visited Brother Stowers and had a nice visit with them. 
We went back to Ezra Atkins and spent a very pleasant time with them. 

Thursday February 28, 1912 we blessed by request Brother Ezra and Sister Atkins child. The blessing 
was given by Rea Gardner. I believe they will both be baptized when we return. We bid the people 
good day and went down to Mr. Plummer and talked all day on the bible and went with him to the bible 
prayer class. We sang songs and were asked to preach which was done and they gave us the privilege of 
holding meetings which was accepted and we announced one for the Friday night. We stopped with Mr. 
Puknley and had a good time. 



Friday we came down to Jno Atkins. Spent the day in reading and talking on different subjects. In the 
evening Elder Gardner spoke on faith and touched on repentance. I spoke on baptism and just touched 
on the Holy Ghost. We held a nice meeting and announced a meeting for Saturday evening. We 
stopped with Jno. Atkins Jr and had a nice time. They have two children both are cute. 

Saturday May 2 nd Elder Gardner and I walked 5 miles to the post office. At the office a long gospel 
conversation took place. On our way back the creek was impassable. We carried railroad ties and made 
a foot bridge to come back. We held a nice meeting in the evening. Companion spoke on Preexistence 
of spirits and touched on resurrection. I spoke on resurrection and paradise. All the people were well 
satisfied with the meeting. Stopped with Brother Atkins. 

Sunday March 3, 1912 we attended a prayer meeting of the shouters and had a good time. I was 
permitted to speak and was called on to dismiss. I and Roundy Atkins stopped and helped the young 
men sing songs. I called and saw Sister Lina Plumbley one of the saints. We held a fine meeting. I spoke 
on the existence of a God and personality of God. Elder Gardner spoke on Eternal reward and 
punishment. We held a fine meeting and all were well satisfied. Jno's and Roundy helped us in our 
singing. 

Monday we went out and called on a few friends and in the evening we went down and stopped Lina 
Plumbley and ate supper. We held a nice meeting at night which was well attended at second fork, Big 
Creek. 

Tuesday we traveled over on Dick Creek and stopped with Melvin Atkins. 

Wednesday March 6, 1912 we went down on 9 Mile and stopped with Eldridge Lunchford. In the 
evening we attended prayer meeting held there. 

Thursday March 7, 1912 we arranged and held a meeting which was well attended. We stopped with 
Lunchfords folks. 

Friday we visited the people living in that vicinity and arranged a meeting for the night. We held a good 
meeting and held a meeting Saturday night as well. 

Sunday we were invited to take part in a prayer service for a sick man Ton of Cop Vicar. In the evening 
we held a nice meeting stayed and set up all night by the sick bedside. 

Monday we walked 22 miles to Big Creek to get our mail. We stopped with a nice man by the name of 
Willard Sanders. 

Tuesday March 12, 1912 we went through the mine and saw just how the coal is mined. While we were 
walking down the track we saw Elder Cook and Elder Winter. We had a good time and Elder Cook and I 
went down and stopped with Simpson Ellis. 

March 13 we went down and arranged for a series of meetings at Chapman's Ville. I and Cook stopped 
with Lafe Gillam after the meeting. We had a good crowd. We held a good meeting Thursday night and 



stopped with Jno Tompson. Elder Cook and I went up to Kitchen and had a nice time and stayed with 
Mr. Hudson, a friend of the elders. We arranged for a meeting Saturday and Sunday nights. 

Saturday evening we had a nice crowd and a good meeting. 

Sunday all four of us elders had a good time together at the Brother Ellis. Sunday evening Elders Cook 
and Gardner held the meeting. 

Monday Elders Cook and Winders left for Bon Co. Elder Gardner and I helped set out trees and trimmed 
up the orchard. 

Tuesday I wrote letters and helped clear off a garden spot. 

Wednesday I helped haul manure and pressed my clothes and washed my and companions clothes. 

Thursday Elder Gardner plowed for Arnold Christian. I visited with Robert Ellis and had dinner with his 
folks. Came back and stopped at Simpson Ellis. 

Friday 22, 1912 we went with Arnold Christian and went up to the ferry. He gave us 25 cents to cross 
the Guay Andotte River over on left fork of heart. Arrived there in time to announce a meeting. We 
held it at 8pm. The house was filled. We stopped with Lee Dingess. We went down to the Haleyon 
Logan County. We went and spent the day with Guy Gore. We held a fine meeting. It was to have to be 
a prayer meeting but the people wished to have us preach. Stayed with Lee Dingers. 

Sunday we had the privilege of conducting the Sunday school and it was turning into a preaching service. 
In the evening at 2pm we held a good meeting. At night we held a meeting and a good old fashioned 
lady took us to her home and we had a good time a stopped with her. We left Sister Yantes Watt. We 
went and called on some of the people and at meeting time we had a large crowd. We held a fine 
meeting and were invited to stop with Guy Gore. There we were very well cared for and Tuesday 
morning left them feeling fine. 

Tuesday 3/26 1912 we walked over to Whirlwind to get our mail. We received a letter from New York to 
the effect we could go west. I spent all the evening at Paul Adams writing letters. 

March 27 we got off some letters, shaved Saul Adams and took a walk until in the evening. A meeting 
was held in the Whirlwind School house. 

March 28 we began to take our leave for Charleston. Came back to Bro. Elmer Lunchfords. The day was 
very warm. We were given a very hearty welcome at Cap Vicres as we passed his home. 

March 29 we left for Bro Fred White's home. We spent the evening and stayed with him, he being an 
earnest seeker for truth, residing at Price Lincoln County. 

March 30 Bidding all good bye we went over on big Creek to Jno Atkins. We were preparing to have a 
singing practice when we saw Elders Bailey and Bain coming. We had a splendid time. The neighbors 
came in and we had a good time. 



March 31 Elders Bailey and Bain left for a time around the conference. While we were at Jas Atkins, a 
young man came up and wanted us to go down and hold a meeting instead of their regular Sunday 
prayer meetings. Also in the evening we held a meeting. We were greeted back with a welcome and 
had a large audience. We stopped with John Atkins living at Pacaleomo. 

April 1912 Elder Gardner and I left Jno Atkins and went over to Detes Atkins and had dinner and then 
went and visited all the saints. I had a fine gospel talk with Alfas Atkins showing him the necessity of 
baptism. We stopped with Jno Atkins. 

April 2 we visited Ezra Atkins and while there he took deathly sick. We administered unto him and went 
over Bro Jos Scumps and stayed overnight. 

April 3 we left early in the morning bidding all good byes leaving those figures with their eyes full of 
tears. His address is Jos. B. Stump Hagar Lincoln County West Virginia. We traveled all day until about 4 
o'clock. A coal train loaded came by. My companion caught it. I tried it my awkward grip bothered me. 
I caught the back of the car which threw me back of the car of my feet. I let loose bruising my leg quite 
bad. I learned me a lesson not to bother moving trains. The train stopped up the track. We went up 
and mounted it and rode about 12 miles. We stopped with Mr. H.C. Means, Clan Hill West Virginia. We 
walked a distance of 25 miles, rode 12, made 37. 

April 4 we walked to Charleston and got our mail. I went up to Jno Marians and pressed my clothes, 
went to a meeting at Charleston and stopped with Brother Vangher. 

April 5 went to room and got our mail and talked with Elders Johnson and Bybee at the office. We left in 
the afternoon. I went up to Merrens and sold an article of faith and my Books of Mormon. We went 
out four miles and stayed with Brother Jno. McDonnell. 

April 6 we went out and helped plant potatoes a while and then went over to Cormus Cope. We met 
Elders Cheney and Harrison there. We went after dinner to Henry Copens and then over to William 
Mayer and had supper and we all held a fine meeting in the miller schoolhouse. We stopped with 
Brother Myers living on 2 Mile Fork. 

April 7 was Easter Sunday. We went down to Brother Jno Camble Holmes and got caught in a rainstorm 
which drenched us both. We had a good dinner. Held a meeting in the evening at 2pm. A nice crowd 
was there. After dinner all four of us elders went up to Brother Homes and spent the rest of the day. 
Held a meeting at night. We had a full house and a good time. We stopped with Alonzo Holmes. 

April 8 We went to Charleston to see about the trains and get our mail. Elder Johnston and Bybee were 
there. We went down to Dunbar and stopped with William Tuse. All of the children were glad to see 
me. 

April 9 We announced a meeting at Dunbar boy visiting the people. The house was filled and we had a 
good meeting. We stopped with Alonzo Finnie. 



April 10 we went and visited the colored institution and poor home. Then we went and visited the 
mounds that were built anciently. We had supper at Brother Nathan Guthrie's and went to meeting. 
The house was jammed full, people setting on the porch and looking in at the windows. We stopped 
with Brother Guthrie's. 

April 11 we bid all goodbyes, leaving the people anxious for us to stay. We went to Charleston, packed 
our grips ready for shipment, went up to Marrens and bid them goodbye and went to Sister Mays. On 
arriving, living next door had asked us to come over and administer to her. She had tried physician after 
physician trying to get a garter on her neck and had give up in vain. Elder Gardner and I administered 
unto her and left. The good lady said she had faith we could cure her. After leaving she said as soon as I 
am cured I am going to join the Mormon Church. Elder Bybee, Johnston, Gardner and I held a meeting 
at Brother Guthrie's. We preached the last and farewell sermon there. We went up and stayed with or 
in the Presidents room. 

And tis said of you, well done, then with joy we leave the west Virginia Hills. 

Many days I've climbed the hillside in the sunshine and the rain. Many days I've been in hunger and in 
thirst. Just to tell them that the Kingdom has again restored to earth. With all it's gifts and blessing as 
at first. 

I have passed through many hardships just to preach these precious truths. That the kingdom of our 
Savior does contain. And if you will but obey them and live faithful to the end up in heaven we will meet 
you all again. 

We not all go home together but the time will soon arrive when your mission you have faithfully fulfilled 
and your message you've delivered. 



Missionaries Farewell 

In a far and eastern country stands the West Virginia Hills. Where I left my home to labor long ago. 
Where the birds were singing gaily and I heard the Whip boar will. There I labored in the vineyard of the 
Lord. 

Chorus 

But I soon be with my loved ones 

In my happy mountain home 

Even not the thought my soul with rapture thrills 

So goodbye my friends and brothers 

I must leave you and the West Virginia hills 



I was sent to bare a message to the people of the east 
And for 2 long years a stranger I have roamed 
Just to tell them that an angel has again restored the truth 
With all the fits and that's the reason I left my happy home. 



April 12 in the morning Elder Gardner and I went down and had breakfast and went down to the office. 
There elders Bybee and Johnston accompanied us to the train. The saints were standing in their doors 
waving their handkerchiefs and hands as we rode by on the train. We met Golden Jones on the train 
and had a nice long talk with him into Columbus. There he went away. He was on his way to see his girl. 
Elder Gardner and I went and saw the state capital and walked around the city. We took the train at 
9:30 for Cleveland. We reached Cleveland at 1:30am. We went down and hired a room in the hotel and 
had a good night's rest. 

April 13, 1912 we arose early. I went and wrote a nice long letter to mother. We went down town and I 
fixed my grip. Cleveland Ohio is a very pretty city. It is noted for it's wide streets and being a clean city. 
My companion and I went down to the lake shore of Lake Erie watching the ships. But it being a misty 
day could not see far. In the afternoon we took a streetcar and went down to Willaby. Leaving the car 
line walking south eastward to Kirtland. We tracted all day and reached Kirtland late in the evening. We 
stopped with a Josephite. We tried to avoid contention but he persisted. We contended for the night 
until the last. The hours of midnight found him uttering there words. I do not believe God ever 
instituted polygamy. If Jesus Christ would come down himself and tell me that polygamy was right I 
would not believe him. A smile was on the faces of the Josephite family as we left for our room leaving 
them as good a friends as we found them. In the middle of the afternoon we took the streetcar at 
Cleveland Ohio going east we rode out 22 miles on the car and got off at the little city of Willaby. We 
then took a southeast direction for Kirtland. The roads were paved with brick all the way making it 
pleasant traveling. I noticed that the farmers were well to do all having fine houses and large barns. 
Later learning some of the men owned all the roundabout to spend as a summer home. They admire it 
so much due to the beautiful surroundings. We visited the homes of the people leaving literature and 
carrying conversations as we went. We reached Kirtland just at dusk. We began to ask for 
entertainment. Mrs. Walter McGregory gave us our supper but informed us she had no room to keep 
us. She lives on the flat. We came southward and climbed the hill not a steep hill. We asked a 
gentleman if we could stop with him overnight. He said I do not turn anyone away. As the night passed 
by we learned that the good man belonged to the reorganized Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints. We tried to keep out of an argument by talking on things we could agree on. He being over 
zealous to contend and argue we contended for the truth. The argument was stiff for some time but 
being well informed and being accompanied with aid from God with held him until the end. We proved 
to him Joseph smith was not a false prophet and that he was the founder of polygamy and not Brigham 
Young. The argument closed by him saying "if Jesus Christ himself would come down and tell me 
polygamy was right, I would not believe him". We spent a very pleasant evening and being just as 



friendly at last as at first. Mr. Lawrence Davidson showed us to our room bidding us a fond goo night. 
Wishing us a good night's rest as the clock struck 12. 

Sunday April 14, 1912 

The bright sunbeams shone through the east windows a pleasant good morning. My companion and I 
took a stroll after breakfast to see the city. It is located on a hill coming in from the north which is a 
level plain looking south. A view from my window overlooked the Chagrin River and the rolling hills in 
the beyond and the small city lots of the people. It looks as if this place was once a great forest seeing 
the trees on every side they are just beginning to leaf out. Looking westward one sees the winding river 
twisting its way westward while the trees only present the view a mile or so. The green blades of grass 
are peeping through the turf, showing natures beautiful. Mr. Davidson took us through the temple. In 
every room showing us the grandeur of the building. The temple is owned by the Josephites. They use 
it for a meeting house in the summer and do not use it at all in winter. We were taken up in the top in 
the steeple taking a view looking in all directions. I noticed there were only a few homes still standing 
that used to. We each took the clapper and rang the bell which hangs in the dome and went 
downstairs. There are 3000 windows in the temple. I could hardly believe it at first but by counting I 
satisfied myself. We went down to the Chagrin River and saw the place where many of the old saints 
were baptized just below the river. It is a pretty place. The sandy soil with a large flat rock about waist 
deep. I would say where the baptisms were carried on. We walked through the old cemetery where 
many of the former latter-day saints were buried. We visited the home of Mrs. Turk, the oldest settler 
in Kirtland. She was only a little girl when the saints were driven out of this part. She told us of seeing 
Hyrum Smith, hearing him preach. Brigham Young, Joseph Smith, Heber C. Kimball, and many of the 
prominent leaders. We saw the home where Newel K. Whitney was living when Joseph Smith visited 
him in the winter of 1830 and 1831. There is a store just where the Whitney's store stood. I saw the 
place and saw where Joseph Smith, President of Josephites was born. I saw the home of Hyrum Smith 
where Patriarch Joseph Smith was born. I saw William Smith's home, Carlos Smiths, homes, Brigham 
Young home has been torn down. The old bank has been removed and all the other prominent places. 
We attended services at the Reorganized church. After meeting we paid the Patriarch Jno A Lake a visit. 
He belongs to the Josephites. There are about 150 latter-day saints living here. We attended preaching 
services at 7:30 having an enjoyable time. We came back and stopped with Brother Lawrence Davidson, 
residing at Kirtland Ohio. Kirtland received its name from Dr. Kirtland, a botanist who visited that place 
frequently ingathering his bugs and species. 

Sunday April 14, 1912 after breakfast we went down and took a view of the Kirtland Temple form the 
outside. We walked over the streets of the city. Looking at the homes of the people visiting the 
baptismal place in the river where the first of the baptisms took place. We were taken through the 
temple by one of the reorganizites. We were much taken up going through with the structure. We 
visited the old home of Hyrum Smith, Joseph Smith, William Smith, Carlos Smith, WH Whitney home 
when he ran the store in 1830 and also the store. We visited the oldest resident of Kirtland, an old 
woman about 80 years of age. She saw all of the leaders of the church and all of the later presidents of 
the church. We attended the chapel of the church to preach in the winter. The temple is used in the 
summer for that purpose. We visited the old cemetery where many of the people used to be buried. It 



is small but beautiful. We were much taken up with the little beautiful place here. The city is located on 
a summit of a hill looking southward it is a level plain, eastward one overlooks the river and the joining 
hills northward on sees the bridge across the stream the hill with a fine mansion on it. I was informed 
nearly all the places for miles around are owned by a few pleasure seekers, admirers of beauty. Kirtland 
is located about 25 miles a little south of east. We visited the church at night and had a good time. We 
stopped with Mr. 

Monday April 15, 1912The sun arose about 5 o'clock standard time casting her warm rays over the 
eastern hills, drying up the green wet turf. All night it rained very hard causing us grief getting along; we 
left the home of Lawrence Davidson early in the forenoon at 8:50 o'clock. We past the store at Kirtland 
and got a view of the temple and started to take our leave passing in front of the Kirtland Temple at 
9oclockam. We journeyed westward visiting the people as we went. We passed by the house where 
Patriarch Jno Smith was born. The old home of Hyrum Smith. While we were wading through the mud, 
a man came along in a wagon with a hayrack on and we rode out a ways with him on to dryer land. We 
traveled slowly eating dinner with a young couple having a fine table set before us. Having beefsteak 
potatoes and gravy, apple sauces bread, and butter and apple pie. After visiting several homes we came 
across the carline. Leaving Kirtland dead broke, took a nice walk into the city limits. Elder Gardner had a 
few dollars and we took a ten cent ride. While in Cleveland we went over to the post office and Elder 
Gardner loaned me $3.50 to send the Charley Bailey at winter Kanawha Co. West Virginia for to pay for a 
pair of single trees, double trees, and a triple tree stick. We sent the money off and then left eh city. 
We walked out into the country district and started to ask for entertainment. We ask for 20 or more 
times until real late. Until at last my companion almost give up when I went up to the door of a house 
where a man and woman had just came from the city of Cleveland to work on a farm. I told him we 
were two travelling missionaries, representing the Church of Jesus Christ of LSDS traveling in the same 
way as the apostles of old, distributing literature and holding meetings when we could. Will you take 
care of us tonight? He had traveled a good deal and knew what life was. He tried to persuade his wife 
to let us stay there but she would not consent. So at last he asked me if we would mind to stay in a 
barn. We informed him it would be appreciated by us very, very, much. He went in the house to get the 
lantern while I went and told Rea Gardner to come we could stay. As we went to the corner to look or 
waif for him, we could hear his wife scold him. He asked me if we had had any supper or wanted any. 
"Do not bother for supper; we will be well satisfied with just a place to lay down to rest". I said. The 
good man brought out with him a half of a small cake and said, "Boys lets go over to the well and get 
some water and try and make that stay with you until morning. After eating the cake and drinking a 
little of Adam's milk, the man took us out in the barn and took two large horse blankets and we made a 
bed on the hay. After we got our shoes off, we bid the man good night and undressed in the dark and 
after asking for God's protecting care, we were soon in the land of Nod. P.S. Kirtland has a population of 
about 250 people, 60 percent of them are Josephites. Elder Gardner said we leave Kirtland at 9 o'clock 
April 15, 1912 and will reach Salt Lake City at the Brigham Young Monument at December 1, 1912. The 
people were engaged in their beautiful grape vineyards while some were engaged in truck farming. 



Tuesday April 16, 1912 



About 5am they came out to the barn and woke us up and told us to come to breakfast. Mr. and Mrs. 
I.D. Harvard lives at Rocky River about 10 miles west of Cleveland. After breakfast which consisted of 
bread and butter and fruit (blackberries) we each took a shave. At six thirty we were on our journey 
traveled a ways and then went down to a brick school house and wrote up our dairy on the porch. We 
had dinner with a real nice lady along the way. I sold them two little books in the forenoon. After 
dinner, we had some fine gospel conversations. One little book was put into the home of a catholic 
church. I sold a little book to a lady that had met the elders before and she had already bought a book 
before and said she regretted it but I toked to her a little while and she took mine too. We went into 
the city of Elyria Ohio and got a postal and went out about a mile and tracted until nigh and began to ask 
for entertainment. A good lady by the name of Ralin Baus gave us a real good supper but it was 
impossible for her to keep us. We thanked the good lady, gave her a few little pamphlets and went on 
our way. We asked and were refused 5 places. We came to the door of a very nice family by the name 
of Fred Snider living in Elyria or about 4 miles west of the city. I asked him for a place to stop. He was a 
man who never turned anyone from his door. He said "I have no place to keep you we have just moved 
here and are short of beds". It was pitch dark and not knowing what to do. I said "can we stay in your 
barn". He said I don't ask you to but you can if you want to. I went out and spoke to Elder Gardner and 
we brought in our grips. We were treated very kindly by the good people and had a good time. They 
have tow nice children a little girl by the name of Dorthia that sang a pretty song. She is only 5 years old 
and a bright little boy about 12 years old. We spent a very nice time and went to the barn with the 
good man to make up our bed. He made us comfortable bed in the barn on the hay. We undressed and 
the man took the lantern to the house. It was only a little while until Fred brought an extra quilt to put 
on our bed. We had a nice comfortable bed only the hay itched our faces. Our prayers were offered to 
offer our thanks for our many blessings and soon we will be to the happy land. We had walked 20 miles 
being very tired and we soon found our beds at 9pm. 

Wednesday April 17, 1912 

About 5:30am the man of the farm came out and awoke us and said "go in the house where it is warm." 
We dressed and went to the house and was greeted with a smile asking if we slept well. We had a nice 
warm breakfast and after writing my diary up we were soon on the cold road. We visited a few homes 
and an auto came our way and gave us a side a ways. It began to rain and began to make the roads 
muddy. As we were riding along the auto got into a mud hole. Out we got and pushing and lifting until 
out of the mud we got on solid footing. My clothes plastered with mud. The auto took us about 10 
miles. We then visited a few homes trying to get shelter from the rain. We asked 7 times for a place to 
get in out of the rain. A catholic lady took pity on us and said come in, drenched like drowned rates we 
went in and by a very poor fire we set until we got a little warm and it quit raining which was about 6 
o'clock. We then came down and asked seven homes until we came to a home where a young couple 
C.E. Harris living 2 miles west of Florence. We spent the evening talking on the gospel, making a 
distance of 16 miles. We had a nice bed and only a break down in the night. 



Thursday April 18, 1912 



Mr. Harris wanted us to go and pay his mother a visit. We went over to her home and had a talk until 11 
o'clock. We then went on our way the weather was so cold we could not keep warm walking. We had 
dinner with a nice old couple living in Berlin Heights. We were traveling on the same trail that Westin 
did in going from Los Angeles to New York, the famous Walker. Had supper with a family of Catholics 
that promised to keep us overnight. After supper the catholic man said you do not belong to my faith 
and you are just as able to work as I am. Under no obligation to take care of you. So after dark we were 
turned out in blackness. We went into a little town, Bellville tried to stay in the hotels. But they were all 
filled. They said as we told them how we were traveling. Place after place we asked until everyone that 
we were found and we found refuge in an old barn. We laid in the hay chilled with our teeth chartering 
and every little while clapping our hands against our sides to put the blood into circulation. We made a 
distance of 14 miles. 

Friday April 19, 1912 

We arose at vie thirty in the morning. Went and brushed the hay from our clothes and hit the road. The 
cold morning air kept us keep one hand in our pocket while we were carrying the grip with the other. 
We had a good breakfast at Mr. W.C. Heyman, Belleview R #1. We were threated kindly and forgot the 
treatment we had just passed through. The good lady gave us each two apples to eat on our way. We 
journeyed a distance of 18 miles selling three little books. We stopped in the edge of Republic with a 
nice family. We had a long talk with the people retiring about 10 o'clock. 

April 20, 1912 Saturday 

We had breakfast real early. I had a hard time finding myself nearly asleep. We went on into Griffin, got 
our mail and a post card of the city and a shoe brush and got our express sent my filled record book 
home and went out in the country. We had a good dinner at the home of a Christian Science lady. I tell 
you we were hungry. Only eating a light breakfast and making the distance of 9 miles. We stopped at 
Brother Jno Fruth overnight. We asked for 4 miles trying to get in. We had a nice good supper. Making 
a distance of 20 miles. 

Sunday April 21, 1912 

We suggested to the man we did not like to travel on Sunday. He was expecting company so we did not 
get to stay. We walked about 2 miles stopping in at a "United Brethren". After meeting we made 
ourselves known and for all the accusing ever done he did it and jumped upon a rail and warned his 
flock not to touch us. We went down a little ways and had dinner with a nice family and visited a few 
more homes. Wrote a letter to Bailey and asked for entertainment. Stopped at the home of E.J. Hull 5 
miles west of Independence. We had a good time and entering about 9:30. After offering the thanks of 
our hearts to God and asking that we might rest peacefully we were soon dreaming about home. 

April 22, 1912 Monday 

In the morning we left the home and went tracting. Reached city of Findley about 10 getting a shirt and 
ice cream we were soon on our way. I sent my bible home. The afternoon was spent conversing upon 



the gospel and visiting the homes of the people. We had a good time all day. In the evening, we 
stopped with Zacharias Bisch living twelve miles west of Halls. Their address is Findley RD #7. They 
belong to the LDS. I did not know what branch we had a fine talk and gave them some very nice 
thoughts. 

Tuesday April 23, 1912 

We arose early and went downstairs and had a nice talk. After breakfast we had a nice talk and sold 
three little books. We traveled visiting the people feeling fine and had dinner with a nice family. I was 
given an invitation to come back. Companion ate the house above. The lady where we stayed overnight 
expressed a desire to have us come and pay them a visit. We run out of tracts and journeyed on. We 
stopped at the home of a stock farm with Russer Brothers at Pandora. They have a fine barn and feed a 
good many cattle. Some fine horses which they are getting ready to put on the market. We talked 
some on the gospel and had a good time. One of the men showed us to our room bidding us good night. 
We walked about 9 miles. 

Wednesday April 24, 1912 

We took a good look at the beef stock the horses, and hogs after breakfast. We journeyed 5 miles down 
to Columbus Grove and waited from nine o'clock until 4:30 pm for liter a time (going taking a bath, 
writing a letter home one to Mary Mitchell, one to Ova and had a Liahona sent to Nancy and one to 
Matilda. While writing these letters in the depot a traveling man came in and we had a nice talk. He 
spoke very highly of the leaders of the church and ridiculed the men that are carrying into effect the 
moving pictures against the latter-day saints. He gave us money to assist us on our way. He told us he 
had sold 10,000 calendars to the ZCMI in SLC. Our tracts and books came and we were on our way at 
4:30 pm. We went out of the city and visiting the homes of the people we stopped at the home of J.C. 
McKarma, Columbus Grove, RD #5. We were treated very kindly and sang some of the songs of Zion and 
had a nice talk on the gospel. 

Thursday April 25, 1912 

In the morning, visited the people leaving literature and distributed books. Coming to a stream washing 
our clothes in the creek, hanging them out to dry. Going one a ways having dinner. After dinner 
discovering I had left my umbrella went back two miles getting it over, taking my companion. We top in 
Ottorville in the hotel. 

Friday April 26, 1912 

We arose about 6 o'clock, went downstairs, had breakfast, and wrote up my diary. It was raining so we 
studied an hour or so until about 8oclock. Bid Mr. H. E. Ottegodd by thanking him for his hospitality. 
We were soon on our way. We visited the homes of the people until our little books were gone. Then 
catching a ride into Van Wort getting a post card and Hulplates we went west out four miles making a 
distance of 20 miles. Stopping with V.R.Balyest Van Wert Ohio RD #5. The evening was spent in talking 



in general line of thought. About 9pm the man showed us our room which was well furnished. Soon we 
were away at rest. 

Saturday morning well do I remember eating the preserves (Oh how I felt) we journeyed on visiting the 
people as we went. Running out of little books walked on and on having dinner with a nice family had a 
good gospel conversation. We made out our reports and wrote a letter to Len Bailey. We walked into 
Ohio crossing the one into Indiana about 2pm reaching Decatur about 4:30pm. Receiving a letter from 
Walter Scoffield. We went to express office to get books. They not being there we went out into the 
country to stay. We began to ask for entertainment. A lady gave us a handout, being my first. We got 
entertainment after about 6 miles walk at a hotel at Monroe with Robert Goule. After supper we held a 
street meeting. 

Sunday April 28, 1912 

After breakfast we went down north two miles in the cold turning east. We went a mile and a half. We 
reached the home of a seventh Day Adventist, having dinner. All afternoon we spent in talking on the 
Seventh day. Proposition with Mr. Wm. H. Coppock, Decatur living south and east of the city. Stopping 
overnight with the good people. 

Monday April 29, 1912 

It rained all day and all forenoon we spent in talking. We went out and saw their machinery talking 
about advents and their persecution. After dinner it sopped raining a little while. Leaving Coppock's 
home we made a couple of calls and stayed with Chas Hawkins living 6 miles southeast of Decatur. I was 
much impressed with a little girl feeding a little pig out of a bottle. We spent an enjoyable time there 
and had a fine bed to sleep in. 

April 30, 1912 

Help milk cows had the privilege of pressing our clothes. The sun came out and after cleaning our 
clothes we were getting ready to leave for Decatur to get our literature. A cordial invitation was 
extended to us to return any time. We went into Decatur got our literature of 11 books, 200 tracts, 
journeying to edge of city, getting dinner. Visited homes along the way. Stopped with a reformed 
German minister Rev. C.H. Schmuder. The evening was spent in conversation upon the gospel. He 
accused the Book of Mormon of being so much like the New Testament. Thinking it was Joseph Smith's 
own writings and accusing us for a literal rendering of the scriptures. During the month of April we 
traveled a distance of two hundred and thirty four miles. From Kirtland Ohio to the western boundary 
of the state. The way we went was 204 miles. 

May 1, 1912 

We visited the homes as we went but being in a district where the people were not willing to listen. We 
got in about 8:00pm. We were taken in by Martin Nickelson living 9 miles east of Huntington Indiana. 
We attended a prayer meeting held by the United Brethren. Each of us bearing our testimony. 
Receiving a welcome. 



May 2, 1912 Thursday 



Visiting a district where the elders had been being unable to sell only a few little books. Going into 
Huntington getting books from N. St. M. went on out into the country. Elder Gardner asked for diner of 
a lady. He brought out a half dozen apples instead saying that was all she had. Visiting another house I 
gave a tract. The next house Elder Gardner was give a hand out which completed our dinner. We went 
down to a river, washed our feet and then began our daily work. We stopped at the home of Leon L. 
Wisner living 7 miles west of Huntington on RD #8. We were kindly treated by them and spent a good 
time in their home. We passed over the old home of the McKissma Indians. 

Friday May 3, 1912 

We journeyed down the Wabash River seeing some of the old homes of the Miami Indians and saw 
some of their old trading posts. The bridges are made of cement. The farmers are earnestly preparing 
their ground for harvest. The houses are quite scattered. We stopped at the homes of Henry L. Purdy 
Wabash R #3. We were treated fine. At noon we began to ask for dinner after asking for 3 miles we got 
dinner. After dinner the lady said "I have not fed you for nothing so we were obliged to pay 20 cents. 
We made a distance of 13 miles. 

Saturday May 2, 1912 

We passed through a fine tract of farming land and had some fine conversation and quite late we 
reached a home where we could stay. We stopped 8 miles northeast from Penne. We made 8 miles. 

Sunday we were obliged to walk into Penne the lady we stayed with was ill. We sent off our reports, got 
a dish of ice cream, and went out of the city about 3 miles. We stopped at the home of O. F. Spalthow, 
Penne RD #7 Wabash. We went down the river. We had a splendid time. 

Monday May 6 

We left with a welcome to return followed the river down seeing a good farming country. We visited 
the homes of the people up into 6 miles of Logansport. There were no more houses until we got into 
the city. We were obliged to walk on in eating supper with a German family on the edge of city. We 
tried every hotel in Logansport for a bed and were obliged to pay $0.50 each for a room. We took a 
bath and I wrote letters until 12 o'clock in Dunn Hotel. 

Tuesday May 7, 1912 

I went up to the post office getting a letter from New York to the effect that they are perfectly willing for 
us to get literature at Central States Mission. A letter from Nettie and a card of my express. I bout 
express to room and packed our grips. We had to go about 4 miles before we ran across any houses. 
Had dinner with a family of backwoods people. The old lady and her daughter of about 17 were both 
barefooted. We stopped at the home of Mr. Willard Callaway, Logansport RD #31 living 10 miles west of 
the city. The evening was spent in gospel conversation. 



Wednesday May 8, 1912 



We went out and saw a pair of twin calves. We were treated fine and were given a welcome to come 
any time. We had a splendid time all day passing through Ida Ville, Monticello, and Reynolds stopping a 
mile west of town with Mr. A.W. Hipsher, Reynolds Indiana. A family of Sanctified people. 

Thursday May 9. 1912 

We visited the houses which were a half a mile apart, eating dinner with a man belonging to the 
"Apostolic church". We found little books were as hard to get into the homes of the people as trying to 
draw blood from a turnip. We had a long journey getting to stop with Jno. Stitz, Wolcott RD. We spent 
a pleasant evening together. Large farms through this part. People pretty well to do. 

Friday May 10, 1912 

We visited the scattered houses for 19 miles passing through Kentland. We tried to get to stay at the 
hotels but tried in vain. We tried to get in until 9 o'clock. A young fellow by the name of Leslie Henry let 
us have a couple horse blankets and we slept in his barn. 

Saturday we had to journey without our breakfast. We were given a few cookies to stay our stomach 
until dinner. We went into Sheldon and got a haircut and my shoes fixed. We crossed the line between 
Indiana at 9 o'clock this morning. It was very muddy and the black mud stuck like glue to my shoes. The 
wagon road across Indiana is numbered 161 miles but we went it was 169 miles. Just two weeks 
crossing. We stopped with Less Rosenberger 7 miles west of Sheldon. 

Saturday evening they left us in the care of the home while they went to town. 

Sunday May 12, 1912 

The day was a stormy one we stayed in all day talking about the west. 

Monday we passed through Watseka. We stopped at A.W. Lyman. At Crescent City, We were well 
treated and given a welcome to return any time. 

Tuesday West into Gilman getting a letter from Matilda, one from father, Len R.B., Ova, and a 
graduation token from Mettie and Lehonas. Just south of the city in a little berg a lady and I had a 
lengthy talk. She asked to be administered unto her preached the gospel a while. Selling a little Colleys 
Talk. We passed on felling it will be the means of convincing her of the message we bare. Seeing corn 
fields of corn of 160 acres to 640 acres in a field. We stopped with B.H.Dorthy, Arrorga, III 

Wednesday we visited the homes doing all we could, the people being cold we sold no books. We 
stopped with L.G.Dietz Arrorga. We spent a pleasant evening talking to him and family. 

Thursday May 16, 1912 

Received our literature at Risk. Disliked the rain and a gentleman gave us an invitation to stop and 
spend the afternoon. We had a fine time with him talking of his wide experiences of his traveling. 



17 we left a Book of Mormon and 4 little books at the home of Wm Baker and said I am going to five 
these a thorough study. I visited an old fashioned fireside home. We stopped at Jno Linden farm 
residing at Colfax. 

18 th We left 4 little books at the home of the family we stayed with. Elder Gardner and I sold 24 little 
books. Elder Gardner selling 8 of the number. We traveled until late being unable to get in and found 
refuge in a barn near Hudson. We walked about 5 miles getting breakfast with a Mennonite. Went on 
down to a school house. Stayed until noon. After dinner we went into Corlick and went west stopping 
with Ed. Wick. Danners, Illinois. We had a fine time having ice cream after supper. Went down to 
Mackinaw and stopped with J. P. Barton. 

19 th I rode a leveler for him in the am and rode a disk harrow in the afternoon. Stopped to recruit up. 

20 th I rode a disk and harrowed in the field. We helped them until Tuesday evening the 28 th . 

Wednesday went into Pekin received mail and bought a suit of clothes and a hat borrowing $2.00 from 
Elder Gardner. Went on out and stopped with a family that had kept the elders before 4 miles west of 
Pekin. 

May 20, 1912 Decoration Day 

We visited a few families but all were preparing to celebrate so we walked slowly along having dinner 
with a family of poor people. Had a lengthy talk upon the gospel with the man. Afternoon we visited 
the people along the evening came. Supper was got, but no bed. We asked place after place but alas. 
U.S. made room for us in an old electric car with grip for pillow and bench for a bed nearly froze. Went 
out and built a camp fire and got warm. Then laid down again. I was dreaming I had lots of money and 
Elder Gardner moved half awake. I raised and to my surprise I still had the 20 cents I had from selling 
books. I would not have missed the sleep for twice what it cost even if I did argue first class hotels were 
better than second class. I will remember just out of Canton. 

31 st We passed through Cuba getting a card. Stopped with Ben Harve Cuba. 

June 1 we had a long talk with the lady. She said she never knew the Mormon people were religious 
before. We were entertained by Mr. David Smith at Gable Grove. 

Sunday 2 nd of June we were permitted to rest. We attended church at the Baptist church. The 
superintendent offered to give us permission to speak in the church but learning we were Latter-day 
Saints we were forbidden. The evening the neighbors came to hear us talk. We had a very nice time 
retiring at 11 o'clock. 

June 3 Mr. and Mrs. Smith both gave us a welcome to return. We journeyed on and visiting the people. 
The evening found us just out of Macomb. We stopped with a real nice couple S.J.Easton being very 
tired and weary. 



June 4 before leaving the lady said "I have never enjoyed any company more than us" and wanted us to 
come and see them again. The young man said you will not have to sleep in a box car if you come my 
way. We went into Macomb getting a postal and then journeyed on. The man we had dinner with 
thought us to be fakers at first. We passed Claw Chester and stopped with a nice poor family 12 miles 
east of Carthage. 

June 5 we came into Carthage, saw the Carthage Jail where Joseph and Hyrum were martyred seeing the 
blood stain of Hyrum. The old well has caved in but the mark is still there. I received a pair of shoes 
form Sears and Roebuck. Elder Gardner got him a new suit, each of us getting permanent creases sown 
in them. I received $25 from home. Let Elder Gardner have $10. It rained all afternoon so we were 
obliged to stay in the city overnight. We got three different views of the old jail and stopped with Mrs. 
Fletcher, Carthage III. I wrote a letter home and then retired. 

June 6 we left Carthage about 10 o'clock. The roads were very, very hard traveling. We found the 
people quite favorable to our people, receiving invitations to return. We stopped with Henry Ellison 
living at Ferris. We were treated well. 

June 7 we passed the old Smith plantation and the old Mormon cemetery. The roads were the opening 
of the grape vineyards. We reached Nauvoo about 10 o'clock. We thought God had a hand in choosing 
the location for the city. We went to the home of John Pitt. He said his father knew two wives of 
Joseph Smith and Young. Joseph asked his father's advice concerning his becoming President of this 
New Church and made this statement. I know I have no authority but they wish me to become their 
president. We next visited sister Craft. She showed us a real old coffee cup and saucer. Also an old 
saucer used by Joseph Smith the prophet. We each handled it and decided similar to our much dishes of 
today. Sister Craft and the Prophets youngest brother David were school mates. David was a poet. We 
ate dinner in the old house where Eliza R. Snow lived with Mrs. Craft, a brick house. On visiting the old 
home of Brigham Yong it called to mind a little incident made in the city paper which Sister Craft related 
to us. When the first conference was held here in 1905, five of the elders boarded and roomed at the 
house of President Young. The daughter of Alex Smith said. The Mormons are more satisfied. They can 
come to Brigham Young's house and be at home. We observed in John Tailors old home the plastering 
was one inch in the thickness. Heber C. Kimball's home was built of brick in 1845. On visiting the 
Independence printing office for the purpose of getting views of the city, the noose reporter gave us a 
write up. The old home of Joseph Yong was vacated. The doors were covered by names of visitors. The 
name of J. D. Rockefeller was seen on the wall, dated June 30, 1097. We added our names. Elder or Mr. 
Dunn accompanied us to the Masonic Temple on the corner stone plate are the letters WELCGMAL. The 
third story has been taken off. Mrs. Ritter lives in the John Tailor home. The old printing office of the 
Times and Seasons looks good. We visited the house where John Tailor ran a store and post office. We 
spent the evening with the friends and saints. We all met at Mrs. We stopped in the home where the 
prophet joseph lived and slept in his secret chamber. I am now sitting in Joseph's chair in my room 
writing the day's proceedings. 

June 8 we visited the home of Joseph Smith Senior going through the old shabby rooms and we went 
through the cemetery of Emma Smith Bidamon. Born 1803, there are lilacs around the grave. The grave 



is bricked up to the top of the ground and about a foot above it is covered with large gray granite. Mr. 
Dunn took some relics. We went down the street and met Elder J. P. Lewis of Taylor Arizona. He was on 
his way from a 29 months mission in Australia. We went up and saw the burglar hospital built of the 
stone of the Nauvoo Temple, on the Temple block which stone was of granite. We then took a little 
walk out to the Mormon springs and had a good drink of its pure sweet water. Catching three suckers 
on one line, only two miles out there. We visited the only log house still standing in the city. Elders 
Lewis, Gardner, and I held a street meeting. There was a large attentive crowd. We stopped at the 
home of the prophet Joseph and also Elder J. P. Lewis. 

June 9, 1912 we were accompanied by Mr. Dun and Elder Lewis up and saw an old house that had been 
vacated leaving the furniture in the house. I took an old photo that was in the building as a souvenir of 
said place. We took a nice trip down the Mississippi River to Keokuk to see the hydraulic electric dam 
the largest in the world. We had a splendid trip going through the Keokuk Canal and passing through 
the large rocks. I felt well paid for my trip. Thinking the wonderful working of cement. We held a fine 
cottage meeting at the home of Mrs. Dundy. I certainly felt the spirit of God there in rich abundance. 
The meeting put new life into the audience of saints, many melted in tears, feeling gods spirit which 
made it very thing seem like a paradise. The meeting was held in the oldest house in Nauvoo built by 
Captain White in 1828. 

June 10 we spent some time writing going down getting the mail and literature. I received $1.85 worth 
of books form Elder Gardner. We settled up. I spent part of the afternoon in writing letters. We saw 
the home of Lorenzo Snow. We took a bath and then made a call on one of the sam's. We held a 
cottage meeting at the home of Sister Brighteners, an old house owned by Mr. Brown, a Mormon. Elder 
Dunn spoke a short time about his experience. I spoke on the resurrection of the dead and Elder 
Gardner spoke on prayer and its effects. There were the following in attendance. Mr. And Mrs. Chas. 
Pitt, Sister Craft, Sisters Burdick and Donna Roberts, Mr. Dunn, and the 4 in the Lightener family. 
Nauvoo is a very beautiful place nearly all the saints used to live mostly on the flat near the river. The 
people living here and vicinity are very favorable with Mormons and also around Carthage. 

Tuesday June 11, 1912 we left the home of Mark Ross the lady in possession of the Prophet's home. Bid 
Sister Craft goodbye. Elder Dunn went down to the boat with us. The ferry left for Montrose at 7:30. 
We went and got a map of Iowa so as to tell where to have our mail come to. We went north to where 
the saints camped the first night on the west side of Potters Shier just above the mouth on a little flat 
and hill where the saints gathered quails. We took a road running west a little to the north of trail. The 
roads are dry and dusty and the hot sun beating on the burning sand reminded me of the old pioneers 
crossing the western states. We passed by a field of wheat which land had been broken up by the 
Mormons and raised a crop of grain after being driven out of Nauvoo. We stopped at the home of L.C. 
Larsen. He informed us that we were just about the spot where the saints were camped on Sugar Creek. 
The saints stayed in that vicinity during the month of February. Just south of his home stands an old rail 
fence built by the Mormons. During that winter, Brigham Young and followers split rails for Abe 
Newberry. We passed over a very hilly country going from the camping ground westward going for 
miles not finding nothing but a road cut through forest. Crossed a gully and engraved my initials on a 
large tree by the roadside. Mr. Lawson told us the oldest house in Nauvoo was owned by Sidney Rigdon. 



Hyrum's home was just west of the prophet. The temple stood on the north corner of block where the 
Tegers Hospital. A green house stands there today. Last summer two of the elders stopped just above 
their place and was intending to ask for entertainment. He said I am a Mormon elder. She said, "I don't 
want some today". We were told this joke while the saints were camped here. Brother Ahman Babbitt 
went down on Bee Creek and bought oxen. The lady of whom he got the ox asked him what he was 
going to do with those oxen. He told here the Mormons was going to buy oxen to go across the plains 
and am buying this for them. "The Mormons are big thieves" she said. Yes they are they went down to 
Bee Creek and stole a saw mill and the next night went down to steal the dam and got caught. Made a 
distance of 9 miles. 

June 12, 1913, Wednesday Mr. Lawson walked down to the Sugar Creek and said if ever any of your 
missionaries come this way stop. He belongs to the reorganites. We went west a little ways turning 
north a mile, going west climbing hills, keeping close to the saints. Ate a fine dinner with a nice family 
three miles west Crossed the Sugar Creek bed and crossed the Goose Creek just above the mouth and 
then crossed the Sugar Creek bringing us on the west side. We went west into Croton and followed the 
river west and north into Farmington. We stopped in the edge of Farmington. We went this way it 
being the way mapped out on the map. But ones best judgment would lead one to say they followed 
the ridge road as the valley is very rough. We had a fine talk with a man of the house being treated 
kindly. 

June 13, 1912, Thursday We visited the homes along the river road. There is a bridge crossing the Des 
Moines River at Farmington but we kept the east side of the river to Bonaparte Mills. The saints camped 
on Porters Sloe in the February 1846 the second night at Sugar Creek. Many stopped there for some 
time on March 2 nd . They camped near Croton. They camped between Farmington and Bonaparte on 
the third during the third and fourth crossing the Des Moines River. The river is about as large as the 
Snake River only it was dead. They were all across the river only on the fifth of March. We crossed the 
river after getting a postal card. We went dined west visiting the scattered houses. Had a lunch for 
dinner after asking several houses. I told a gentleman we were Mormon elders spreading the gospel as 
it was spread in the apostolic days. We received no remuneration for our work for we believe the 
gospel is the same and should be preached in the same way. We would like to take dinner with you if 
we can. He said "we have had dinner and only had enough for ourselves. Come around some other day 
and I will give you your dinner. That did not fill up much. We also visited a lady told her I was a Mormon 
elder. She said I don't want anything today. We got caught in a rain and drenched us. We walked for 
four miles in the rain, trying to get a place to stop overnight. A good old couple took pity on us and took 
us in. Being covered with mud from the waist down. Our shoes and feet were wet. The man had 
traveled over the old pioneers trail from here to Salt Lake City. Mr. Wm Cavith, Keosagua RD #1. We 
were treated fine. We dried our pants and socks by sleeping on them. The first message sent from Salt 
Lake was wired by Brigham Young stating the Mormons had not seceded from the union. A letter was 
carried from Sacramento to Omaha over the old pioneer trail on horseback in 5 days 9 hrs. and 26 
minutes. Mr. Cavith was one of the men that assisted on the journey. 

Friday June 14, 1912 the roads are quite muddy as we leave. We had a time getting the mud off form 
our clothes. We went westward and a little south hitting the old Indian trail which was followed by the 



saints. We passed through Cantrell and stopped with Mr. Ellis just out of Milion. We spent the evening 
in gospel conversation and went to bed feeling fine. In the morning we sang songs of Zion with their 
request. 

Saturday we left two little books at the home. The old lady and two old maids were very free in asking 
questions. The old man showed us his father's wedding coat, an old fashioned one. We passed through 
Milion making out our reports and sending them off. I then had my shoes plated. We passed through 
Ban Laski and stopped at the hotel in Bloomfield in the New Commercial. After a long weary journey of 
7 miles seeking shelter. 

Sunday 16 th we attended the Baptist church. The Sunday school lesson was given on the 11 th chapter of 
Matthew. We took a general part in the lesson. The minister preached on the trinity of the godhead. 
He used the comparison of air, water and food of spirit, body and soul. I meant to add another good 
one is the pre-existence, this life, and life eternal and the three stages of the butterfly. A collection of 
$10 was desired to be raised for his efforts. We took a short walk out of the city and ate dinner with 
Wm Harper. We had a nice time and went a short ways and stopped at a school house and spent some 
time in study. Having a stiff argument with Elder Gardner on the subject of the fall of Adam. We 
stopped with a nice young couple in West Grove. Spent a pleasant evening. 

Monday we went through Morton and just west of there I met a man that knew the saints that stopped 
and lived near him. He said he never knew any better people than those LD Saints. When they wanted 
any work done they would go and try to get a Mormon. He told me the Mormons were so perfectly 
organized that they saints would send the employer to the leader of the camp and he would arrange for 
the work and on receiving the pay he would divide the money. He said "I knew Joseph Smith and knew 
he had two wives on his way to Carthage when he and Hyrum, Taylor and Richards. He ask to take the 
last look at the city of Nauvoo as he stood in the wagon he said "God preserve my wives and children. 
We met another old gentlemen. He knew the late immigrants. "Some of them were the best people I 
ever met and some were rouges" he said. I had a nice long talk with him leaving a colley in his home. 
We stopped 7 miles east of Tintinville. We had an enjoyable time in the evening. 

Tuesday we left with a welcome to return visiting the people. Reaching Centerville about 9 am, getting 
the bottom of my pants fixed, passing through Mystic. We stopped with J.E. Walker RD at Mystic. I sold 
14 little books and had many nice conversations. The man I ate dinner with told me that just a little 
ways from his home was the old Mormon road running through his homestead. We called at a home to 
get a drink on leaving. We gave the lady a tract. She invited us in. We had a good gospel conversation. I 
like to talk with you boys she said. About a year ago I was visited by a reorganite. He was a haughty 
prudent man and on asking him the difference between the two factions he said both were alike as far 
as he knew only the Mormons believe in polygamy and we don't. He disagreed Joseph Smith had more 
than one wife and when I showed him from state books he lied, he acknowledged it and then tried to 
prove it all night and used the statements of the ancient prophets. We left a little book with her and she 
expressed a desire to read the D&C. We passed through Promicity and stayed with E.M. Snyder living 
3.5 miles east of Corydon. 



Friday we went into Carydon and got our clothes pressed and went on. The Taylor Fred L. Cark wanted 
us to stay with him. We had a nice conversation with an elderly man on the resurrection. We passed 
through Lewisburg and came north and west stopping with E. A. Humeston. We had a general talk on 
the gospel being quite quizative about our travels. We stopped 3.5 miles east of Garden Grove on the 
old Mormon trail. The country is quite cut up with swales and gullies. All evidences show the saints 
went from Promice to Garden Grove by taking a north western direction. We left eh home with a 
welcome to return. We went into Garden Grove. I met G.W. Hoadley. He informed me the saints came 
in and took up a squatters claim. The berg of Garden Grove was first settled by the Mormons in 1846. 
The saints broke up the land and raised a great deal of corn. They built a mill and run it by a treading 
machine. Hemp was raised and the people raised enough and made ropes for tying purposed and to 
ferry the people across the rivers and streams. Machine shops were used for making wagons from the 
large oak forest and preparing for the journey westward. The Mormons owned a company farm of 600 
acres. They were living the united order at that time. A large crude built log house was built size 46 by 
60 ft. In this building was the place of gathering. The shingles made of oak block about 2.5 ft. long split 
into layers about 0.5 inch in thickness. There was a hole in the center of the roof about 8 ft. square. The 
floor was made of hewed logs laid close together. A place was left open in the center for a fireplace. It 
was heated by building a big fire out of the logs. The building was used for dances and all gatherings of 
the saints. The dances were opened and closed with prayer. The people would dance a while and then 
set around the campfire or fireplace. This building was called a tabernacle. The homes were build of 
logs, dirt roof some and others of oak blocks or shingles. All the chimneys were built on the outside out 
of mud and oak sticks to hold it together. The old cemetery is in the west part of town about 0./5 mile 
west. There is only the trace of one grave still standing where the remains are. It is in a garden and 
farmed. We passed out of the city, took a look at Anna wife of Wm Campbell. Died Aug 25, 1851, age 
57, 7 months, 3 days. We stopped with J.F. Garber Leon, 6.5 miles west of Garden Grove. 800 chickens 
and 150 turkeys fetched $1,000. A great many hogs raised and dairy cattle. 

Saturday visited an old gentleman that went to school with the Mormon children in Garden Grove. We 
came through DeKalb and came into Grand River and got a derby hat. We held a meeting on the street. 
After the meeting, Geo. Swegle took us in the restaurant, gave us our supper and invited us to come 
down and have dinner with him Sunday. We stopped in the hotel. 

Sunday June 23, 1912 we attended the Baptist Sunday school and were invited to take a general part in 
the service. We were treated fine and given a welcome to return. We went down to George Swegle 
and had dinner and spent the afternoon with them and also the evening. 

Monday June 24, 1912 we went through Bakersfield and had a hard time doing much. Many hogs are 
raised here. The Rohr chancery and Duroc Jersey which is a red hog quick growth and large litters. A 
farmer told us that his pigs when 1 yr. old when fattened weigh from 300 to 400 lbs. Pigs 8 months old 
weigh 200 and better. The white Chester is a good pig, large, good breeders and a quick growing hog. 
We stopped with Mr. H. C. Birch 6 miles east of Diagonal. We spent the evening in singing songs and in 
talking on the gospel. 



Tuesday 25 June, 1912 we went into Diagonal, received literature from Central States Mission being 
short 15 covered books. We had to wait until mail came in the afternoon. We journeyed westward and 
walked until late at night seeking entertainment and at last we found refuge in a hay barn at the home 
of G Cheney. The people are much opposed to running opposition to the hotels. A good place for a 
doctor the house wives are not feeling well. The sun does not care how hot it gets nor the roads how 
dusty. 

Wednesday June 26, 1912 we did not care about the sleeping out but the 4 miles walk to learn the fact. 
We passed through Lenox and came into Nodaway. Tried to get entertainment in the hotel. We were 
accused of being grafters. I let the proprietor know we were out for the speading of truth. We passed 
on and stopped with a nice couple three miles east of Villisca. The place where the 8 people were killed. 
We stopped with Clod Gilmore, Maddaway. 

Friday June 28, 1912 we passed through Villisca into Red Oak. We stopped with a real nice old couple. 
A. R. Hokey one mile west of Red Oak. 

Saturday June 29, 1912 we went into Red Oak and took a bath and took our soiled linens to the laundry 
and had it shipped into Council Bluff. We then went out and saw the largest exclusive calendar factory 
in the world. We passed through Emerson, Malvern, and came into Glenwood and stopped with Ed 
Dalton. Slept on a cot on the back part of the hotel. 

Sunday June 30, 1912 attended a meeting held by the Holy Rollers became disgusted, stayed in the park 
a while and went out and stopped with Jno. Stewart. We spent eh evening in general talk. Spent a few 
days with him in recreation. We have had a nice time while at Pacific Junction. 

July 12, 1912 we left the home of Jno. Stewart went into Glenwood. A 4.5 mile walk. I got a pair of 
shoes $4, sock supporters, and socks $0.60. I received $19 for work. We went north along the bluff 
road. The bluffs are quite peaked and irregular. We nearly melted going in to Council Bluff. My new 
shoes nearly killed my feet on that 22 mile gaunt. We went to the home of one of the saints. She 
informed us that all the elders were in the country. We spent the evening with Sister Bryant. We had 
watermelon for supper. 

Saturday we had our clothes pressed in Council Bluff, took a haircut, a shirt and handkerchiefs. Tired 
and worn out. In the evening we went out to Lake Manawa. We spent a pleasant evening there. I rode 
the Scenic railroad and it made me nearly sick. We had a nice time going back to Council Bluff, stopping 
with Sister Bryant. 

Sunday July 14, 1912 it was a pleasant day. We attended church in the morning taking an active part in 
Sunday school. I went up to Brother Danielson's and spent the evening or afternoon. At eight pm we 
had to take the time up. I spoke on Character. We shook hands with all and bid them goodbye. 

Monday at 9am I left Sister Bryant's and took the car for the depot. We just reached the station in time 
to get a good look and get our tickets for Kansas City. We saw some of the nicest corn fields I have ever 
seen. We reached Kansas City about 4pm, went up town and took a lunch and then took a car to 
Independence. Reaching here just before sun set. I thought what a beautiful place this is as we walked 



up pleasant street. We reached the office only finding a lady in. We each wrote a letter home and a 
letter to Bureau of Information was written telling them of our travels. The elders came back from 
Kansas City and Elder Taylor from Richfield Utah took us up to the home of Hartshort Zack address 826 
south Delaware Street Independence Mo. 

Tuesday July 16,1912 we helped Avent Marthia wash the dishes. She gave us each 25 cents so we would 
remember her. They wish to be remembered to Wm. W. Rooke. We went down and picked a flower 
from about the center of the temple block and stood admiring the grandeur of the site. We went up 
and got a number of postal cards and then went to the Lehona office and spent about a couple of hours 
in conversation with Jos. A. Mc Ray. We set on the porch of Jos. Smith's home. He is blind and nearly . 
We stopped with Uncle jack and Aunt Marthia. 

Wednesday July 17, 1912 we went to Kansas City took in vaudeville and looked up the elders. In the 
evening we talked on the streets of Kansas City Mo. After seeing the city across the river bearing the 
same name. We stopped with the elders overnight at 1323 First Ave. 

Thursday July 18, 1912 Elders Sandburg, Gardner, and I went down and saw the Armor packing house, 
the largest in the world and after dinner we attended a vaudeville seeing the man grow (they 
lengthened his legs 6 inches and arms the same. In the evening we took in the Electric Park. We saw 
one of the most beautiful displays in the world we went in bathing being in the water for three hours. I 
went into the fish and talk about fun screaming and hollering. 

July 19 th we attended the class meeting of the elders and met Sisters Viale Bennion, Vernal Utah. Corg 
Hawley, Seattle Washington, 615 5 th Ave N Marney Peterson, Ogden Utah, Janette Tompson 1154 
Cleveland Ave, Salt Lake City. We took the Wabash railroad to Lexington. The train left Kansas City at 
10am and reached Lexington about 11:15 am. We took a lunch and walked to Richmond a distance of 5 
miles. We saw the Oliver Cowdery Monument. On the lot where he is buried there is several old graves. 
The monument that has been erected is of dark Barr Granite stone. On the shaft which reaches about 7 
ft. in the air is written or engraved. On the north and south the testimony of the three witnesses. On 
the west is given to memory of Oliver Cowdery a short biography of his life and on the east in brief what 
the Book of Mormon is. We waited for a train in Richmond from 3pm until 6pm. And then that train 
reminded me of Uncle Oliver's experience of riding a ping pong. We took the Santa Fe to Lathrop and 
changed just in time by walking 1 mile to make connection with Burlington Road to Cameron. We 
reached Cameron about 11 o'clock. We went to the cottage Hotel and stayed there. 

July 20 th we took the south road to Far West, a distance of about 12 or 13 miles, 6 miles south and 
between 6 and 7 east. We ate dinner on the church farm with Mrs. Virtue. The church was on the 
temple block. They paid $1,600 for it. They own 80 acres all told in the farm $75 for the rest per acre. 
We were desirous of seeing Hauns Mill but it being twenty miles east and south of Far West we offered 
prayer kneeling at the corner stone. We went back to Cameron reaching there about all in down and 
out at 9 pm. On going to the depot we learned we were just 10 minutes late for the train. We went 
down and stopped at the cottage hotel. 



July 21 we got up at three in the morning went to the train. The train being 1 hour late we stayed in the 
station until train time, took the Rock Island Route. Walked out to Adam ondi Ahman, a distance about 
18 miles. A gentlemen took us down and we took a drink from the well dug by the saints. No doubt 
many of the leaders of the Church drank from this well. We were shown the place where Adam offered 
sacrifice. There is a large fig standing shading the place. The old Lyman Wright house still stands. We 
walked over the ground where the city of Ondi Ahman stood. We went next to Jameston Mo., had 
dinner and went out in the park. We spent a short time there and took the train for Council Bluff at 5:01 
pm. We saw a very pretty country, a low rolling hills. The corn looks fine and the wheat is all in the 
stock. Many thrashing machines could be seen at a distance working. We reached Council Bluff at 
19:58 pm went and stopped with Sister Bryant. 

July 22 Elder Allen came to our room first as we were through shaving. We had a nice talk and walked 
down to the Restaurant together. We went and got our laundry and he went to do some shopping. In 
the afternoon we met Elders Zolenger and Miller just released to go home. We had a pleasant visit with 
them and went and got our mail from the oldest building in Council Bluff, the home of B. Young. It is 
torn down now and the logs are piled up. We took a car for Omaha and went and looked up the elders 
laboring here and stopped with them. 

July 23 Tuesday it was a hot day. We spent the day in writing letters. In the evening we held a street 
meeting on the street corners in Omaha. 

July 24, 1912 we spent the day out at Florence, the place where the saints camped over winter. The 
saints and elders from Council Bluff were over and we had a good time. They had a picnic on the ground 
in the wide spreading trees in the park. We elders cut our name in the Brigham Young tree. This tree 
was planted by him for the purpose of tying his calf to. It is about 4 feet in circumference. We visited 
the old cemetery where the faithful were laid to rest in those hard times. In the afternoon a program 
was held in which Elder Gardner was the speaker of the day. We all had a time of rejoicing together. 
Elder Robertson and I spent the evening in my room. 

July 25 a priesthood meeting was held in the morning before we left in which Elder Robertson gave us 
some good council. We took the car to Florence and then started to tract. I met a school teacher and 
had a lengthy talk with her leaving her a little book and feeling warm toward us. We saw traces of the 
trail every little ways and some of the nouls has been worn off. H.B. Miller Florence RD Box 69 took care 
of us. 

July 26 we were going along and met a man cutting the grass and weeds from the road sides. We 
stopped and tried to sell him a book. He invited us to stop and preach to the people over Sunday. We 
told him we would not ask for pay as we did not preach for money. All we ask is for a place to stay and 
our daily food for the labor is worthy of his hire. You can stop with me. You can take your grips over to 
the house and I will be over after while. We went over and told his wife that her husband sent us over 
there. We spent the afternoon in study and in the evening helped the boys get a load of grain. We were 
treated cute by his wife. 



July 27 we went to Bennington, announced the meetings for Sunday by tacking notices and then went 
into the country. We came back about 4:30 pm to get ready to hold a street meeting. The one horse 
town only had a few on the streets so our crowd was small and all German Lutherans beside. 

July 28 we held Sunday school and had a few come out. We held a nice meeting and announced the 
evening services. In the evening no one came out and so we held no meeting. 

July 29 We left Mr. Wm Pilant about 8am went into Benning to post our letters and journeyed on into 
Elk City. I had a conversation with a young college student for 3 hrs and as we went out we found we 
were on a beaten trail fo the elders. We stopped at the home of Archy Savette living 8.5 miles east of 
Fremont. The Elk valley is a very pretty level plain. I would judge it to be 10 miles across as level as a 
floor. 

July 30 we passed through Fremont, just about 5 miles out a man came along in an automobile and 
offered me a ride. I told him I was only going to the 2 nd house. He said get in there is only one house 
this side of Fremont. It was a pleasant ride. We got a map of the city or berg and went on out. We 
followed the Old Military trail. We passed over the turf. We had a girl bring out a glass of milk and a 
sandwich which we ate with a relish. She brought out another sandwich and glass of milk each which 
comprised our dinner. I had a long talk with a man that was studing Chrisian Science. We had a 
handout for supper and journeyed till late looking for a place. We passed by a house which was not lit 
thinking no one was at home. Just after we had passed we heard a man sneeze. Elder Gardner went 
back and asked him to stay. He and his wife were setting on the lawn. He said we could. The evening 
was spent in gospel conversation. On leaving Mr. and Mrs. F.M. Sink did us a god speed. 

July 31 the valley is about 14 miles in width at Rogers, a very pretty level flood plain. We stopped with 
Roy Anderson living just east of Rogers. 

August 1, 1912 we went into Sayler visiting the houses which were a mile apart. Receiving a bill of 
literature from Central St. On the edge of the town Mr. Clifford Van Housen saw Elder Gardner awaiting 
at the gate for me as I was asking for dinner. "Are you the Mormon express?" he asked "yes", was the 
reply. He invited us to stay and pay him a visit. We came to his home about 3 oclock and spent the 
evening with them. 

August 2 in the morning we were talking and Mr. Van Housen said I wish I could hire a man today. After 
breakfast I went out to the barn. While he was harnessing the horses I felt to say "Are you feeling under 
the weather?". "My back and kidneys bothers me and I would give a man $2.50 to take my place this 
morning helping thrash." I said "I will help you for a accommodations but we don't hire out". So I went 
with him and pitched bundles and Elder Gardner cleaned and pressed my clothes. Many of the people 
inquired about a minister helping in the field. 

August 3, 1912 we came into Columbus tried to hold a meeting or get permission. The Mayor had gone 
to Omaha. On our way we saw the native grass and the old wagon ruts of the wagon company. While in 
Columbus we visited Mr. Murray a reorganite. He invited us to have supper with him. We had a 
splendid visit after supper. We went out on the street with the intension of holding a street meeting. 



As we were selecting a song to open with I saw the cop on the street corner. We asked him for 
permission to preach on the street corner. He said we could not without the mayor's concent. We 
stopped at Lindell Hotel during the night. Rea was very sick. He threw up a lot of stuff as green as grass. 

August 4, 1912 Sunday morning found Rea feeling pretty good. We attended the Methodist church. He 
had just returned from a months vacation. He stated no services had been held here for a month. He 
said while in Lincoln he met and was told that Columbus was going to Hell as fast as it could. The pastor 
preached an able sermon taking God's Calling Moses for his text. He used the life of Moses, David and 
Goliath, Gideon, and his army of 300 and showed that when God called anyone that was who he 
wanted. We are called to teach a Sunday school class on other work in the church. After church we 
went out of the city going hungry but kept our fast. Crossed the Loup river and set under a tree. We 
stopped with Seaser Carmest. We played ball a while and I talked an hour or so on the gospel. His 
daughter played the organ and we sang. 

August 5 we were quite successful in letting loose of little books near Duncan. The only road through 
the country was along the railroad. We passed through Silver city and stopped with a nice young 
couple. 

August 6 we passed through Clarks had dinner with a Mormon eater. He believed we were sincere in 
our belief and that we had developed out of the old way of Joe Smith's stealing and murdering. We 
stopped with Mr. Goldland overnight just 2 miles south of Central City. 

August 7 we went over and set on the bank of the river by the one tree monument. I wrote a letter 
home. The tree monument is standing where the only tree once stood. The monument is 8 ft in height 
and about 2 ft through. It stands a little back from the river road. Stopping with a family living 4 miles 
west of Chapmansville. 

August 8 the morning found us on our trail trudging along. We had just stopped and shined our shoes 
and was going into Grand Island. As we saw an automobile come by a man held out his hand with a 
postal card which read as follows: 

LDS I am here with sheep. I am at the stock yards. Come down and have dinner. Joseph Rigby, 
Rexburg, Idaho 

On arriving at the stock yard we met Brother Rigby and Jno E. Hancock just a moment and they took 
their leave. David Hodge and Horrice Hodge were also there. They stopped a little while visiting us and 
their sheep train soon left. J.W. Hamilton had to stay until night. At 3 pm we went into the city as we 
left he gave us a $5 bill. We took a bath, haircut, and started out of town. On the edge of town our 
conscience would not permit us to go farther thinking how ungrateful we had been. So we went back to 
the stockyards and stayed until his train pulled out, sang West Virginia Hills as the train left the 
stockyards and left the barn at 10 mile rate. Came in the city and got a room. 

August 9 we had a long talk with a man that had never was a minister that thought as he. He reminded 
in looks of Wm Stowell. We passed Wood River, a catholic settlement and stopped with an old man that 



had been around the world 3 times. He wanted us to prove that we were the true church. Elder 
Gardner explained the apostasy and restoration of the same in a nice way. The old fellow set listening 
and then said I don't believe it a very nice story, very nice but I don't believe a darn word of it. I 
preached the kingdom of God which just struck him. 

August 10 we were invited to come back and wanted us to stay a couple of days. We passed through 
Shelton, Goshen, and into Kearney. We held a street meeting and then no one being willing to keep us 
we went out and were taken in about 9:30. They gave us supper being filled up they gave us quilts to 
sleep on the fresh alfalfa hay. The first hay we have seen grown on irrigated land. 

August 11 we spent the day with Mr. Ingham. We wrote a couple of letters and explained farming to 
them. 

August 12 on leaving Mr. Ingraham said I have taken a like to you boys. We passed through Elm Creek. 
We were until 9:30 pm in getting in. A young man that was working at a place stopped and asked us 
what way are you headed. We went and saw the family and the lady got up and made room for us. 
August 13 we passed through Lexington. I met Sister Con. Hammond a sister to Jno Gough of Labell, 
living 5 miles west of Overton. She used to live in Murray Utah. We stopped 6 miles west and north of 
Lexington. 

August 14 I had a long talk with a gentleman who advocated socialism. Passed through Cozad and 
stopped with Mr. Fitch living 2 miles north west of town, holding a cottage meeting at the home., 

August 15 passed through a sandy country in a rainstorm. Every little bit would rain for a while. We 
passed through Gothenburg and stopped with a Swedish family Mr. Chas. J. Tailson. RD #2. This is a 
great grazing country. The wild horse valley lies to the north. We spent a pleasant evening. 

August 16 we were close to the river passing a great grazing district and large crews working putting up 
wild hay. Stopped in Maxwell and heard a man talk on prohibition. He tore down all others trying to 
build up his own party. A political grafter. We stopped at a hotel. 

August 17 Walked into North Platte only by visiting tow homes one of them the lady wasn't at home. 
We came across some section hands that gave us a drink. After a 9 mile walk nothing but meadow grass 
and a wide plane in sight. The stock could be seen in a distance. The water in the platte was quite 
muddy. About 11 am came across a clear creek. We went in and took a bath. Had dinner at the stock 
yards of North Platte. Going on in and getting a shirt getting the bottom of my pants fixed where I 
kicked them out. Sent our reports in. Then went to see the mayor to try and get to preach on the 
streets, he not being in town we were out and injured. We stopped at the rooming house. I took sick 
about 7 pm and did not need any supper. 

August 18 we attended the Methodist church. The preacher read his sermon. The text found in Isaiah 
the lamb and the lion shall lie down and a little child shall lead them. He applied that to our lives 
showing the conditions we will have to come to. Going into the country we crossed onto the north side 
of the river. The water was quite muddy. We stopped under a cottonwood tree and read until 4:30 pm 



then going about 2 miles to the first house ask for entertainment. Stopping with P.O. Zually, 3 miles out 
of North Platte. Wherever you see a grove of trees you may know there is a house. The trees have been 
planted by the farmers. The Platte River forks just below North Platte into the north and south 
branches. We are going up the north side of the North Platte River. 

August 19 we had dinner about 2 miles from any other house. There were 15 men employed there and 
30 horses used in the putting the wild hay in the stack with push rakes. While I was walking along 
thinking of the authenticity of the Book of Mormon, out of the grass a bunch of prairie chickens flew 
away in fright. The houses set a half a mile back from the road and the sun burns like fire, 90 in the 
shade. The large ranchers stack their hay in small stacks all over the field. We stopped 23 miles west of 
North Platte. Elder Gardner had a time talking the people to take care of us. It being 10 miles to the 
next house. He gave in. 

August 20 as we were going along last night we saw the western scene. On hearing a shout we looked 
and over the brow of a little rain two horses came racing by a boy and a girl racing. As the girl passed 
she was pulling her skirts down and hollered "hello boys". We left Chas Roberts home at 8am and 
following the river wading through sand ankle deep. There is 28 roads side by side leaving their trace 
and some are cut in places in the sand from 6 inches to 2 feet. As we have come up the valley it has 
gradually narrowed up from 15 miles on the north side of the river bluff to a distance of 1 to 3 miles. 
Cattle at a distance called to mind how the herds of buffalo roamed over these plains. The river is about 
a half a mile in width. I took my first drink out of the platte this morning. The clouds hide the sun today. 
I looked as if it might rain. The bluffs look like the foothills of Rexburg Idaho. At the first piece the bluffs 
run up to the river band we sat down on the top of the bluff and looked back down the river over the 
green plains and through what sand the saints had to keep up courage over this country. What a 
beautiful site it must have been to see the wagons 8 a breast coming over these flats. Just as we were 
writing two men came across the bridge and pulled up the hill with a load of lumber drawn by 3 little 
ponies. We ate dinner at the first house at a larger ranching house. Last night we had a hard time to get 
in but tonight the houses are small and miles between. As night grew on a man brought out a pitcher of 
milk and a couple of sandwiches and we ate them with a relish. Down the road only a mile and a half 
there is a Dutchman living. He said It was after dark then so on we went . The hard wet the grass and 
our clothes were damp. Wading through the grass our feet and legs were as wet as if we had waded 
through the creek. Along about 9pm, we came to a stack of last year's hay. We climbed upon the stack 
and pulled the hay apart and made us a bed the heat from the stack kept us warm and with our coats 
around our heads to keep the mosquitos from eating us up we stayed there until morning. 

August 21 after a mile walk through the dewy meadow we came to a ranch house and just in time to get 
an invitation to breakfast. After breakfast the man said call around for breakfast. His wife gave us a 
cordial invitation to come back. As we were young along a man came across the field with a rake with a 
short tongue and that fastened to the front wheels of a wagon and the team were on a good swinging 
hot. He came over and asked us where we were going. "To the next house was the reply". He coaxed 
us to stop and help him in his hay as it was impossible to get help. We felt it our duty to accommodate 
him so we stopped. I stacked hay behind a stacker. The hay was put in the stack as green as our hay at 
home is after it was cut a half of a day. 



August 22 the day was spent in the harvest field taking a good swim in the pond at night. 

August 23 we were intending on leaving when the farmer coaxed until Rea gave in to stop until after 
Saturday. I rode a hay rake with a bockey team in the forenoon and in the afternoon when the other 
bunch was run in I got a good team. 

August 24 I loaded damp hay on the sweeps until noon and in the afternoon and I went back on the 
stack the stack was broke and the hay was shoved in piles and Blackey and I rounded up the stacks or 
piles while Elder Gardner pressed our wrinkled clothes. 

August 25 the day was spent in reaching Bob Fingerstall receiving a pretty good understanding of his 
ideas. He does not deny the existence of a god but goes on to prove there is no god. 

August 26 we went into Keystone. Mrs. Maddox mother said we left a warm feeling in the home. And 
we were greeted with a welcome to return anytime. We passed through Oshkosh getting literature and 
passing on up the river. Just below Oshkosh just across the river from Lewellen on the Ash Hollow a 
famous battle took place between the whites and the Indians and Carney's tribe was killed. We stopped 
with Israel Kimball 7 miles out of Oshkosh. The evening was spent on different subjects. 

August 27 we left the good home feeling up in spirits. The country is still scattered and elders have 
worked the ground before us and out book load is heavy. We saw our first sage brush today only more 
spindly than ours at home. All the farmers and ranchers are busily engaged in putting up hay. We 
crossed the country line between Garden and Morrill Counties looking for entertainment. We stopped 
with a nice young couple, Mr. Cursan living in O'Neill Nebraska. 

August 28 we went into Broadwater and there I had a nice talk with a gentle man He offered to let us 
preach in his hall free of charge. I thought it useless as no crowd could be got. Stopping with Robert 
Walsh who was proving upon a Kinkade. 

August 29 about 11:30 we go the first view of the Chimney Rock. It looked like a beer flask at first sight. 
We came into Bridgeport crossing at North Port getting a postal of the court and jail and chimney rocks. 
The court and jail rocks stand about 3 miles south of Bridge port next to the bluffs. Stopping with 
Robert Walts we talked upon eh gospel until nearly "too late". 

August 30 we followed up the river road to Bayard and stopped a mile north of the bridge. Talked until 
1:45 am on the gospel. 

August 31 1912 Saturday we crossed the North Platte River and about an hour's walk we came to the 
Chimney Rock. It is now positioned is of a sandy hard pan, standing a distance of 480 feet. While the 
soldiers were here they shot off twenty feet. So it once stood five hundred feet. We climbed up to the 
steep part, left our gripes and sized up the conditions. Each of us cut our names high on the rock. My 
name stands second or I cut my initials the next to the top ones in the air about 60 feet from the 
summit. Going down the southern side we had dinner with a nice couple receiving a welcome to return. 
We posted our letters at McGrew and visiting along a man invited us to ride. As we were riding along 
talking a couple of men came along on a load of furniture. He told them he was going to take these 



preachers home with me. So we came home with him having a long talk on the gospel. Reaching his 
home in Giving about 9pm. About 10:30 we went to bed and were soon dead with the world. 

September 1, 1912 Sunday about nine o'clock Walter Beck took us down and made us acquainted with 
the "Apostate". We attended their Sunday school and noticed that they don't let little children partake 
of the sacrament. We argued until 3pm and left the reorganites going and stopping and spending the 
evening with Mr. and Mrs. Beck. 

September 2 we were given a welcome to return if ever back. We went into Scottsbluff just across the 
river. Went down the river two miles or so to the grave of Rebecca Burdick, wife of Hyrum Winters. She 
died a faithful Latter-day Saint August 15, 1852 aged 50 years while making that memorial journey 
across the plains with her people to find a new home in a far distant Salt Lake Valley. She gave her life 
for her faith. Her reward will be according to her works." This is engraven on the headstone of her 
grave which is of gray granite and on the other is the picture of the Salt Lake temple cut. The base stone 
is of a rock from the temple lot at Salt Lake City. This monument was erected in 1902, her centennial 
year by her numerous descendants in that land. There is a steel fence around the grave. This is right 
close to the rail road track. There is another grave just north of this one unknown. We came back and I 
bought a pocket knife and got our mail, a letter from Alma. And we went west, stopping with Thomas 
Finnery. 

September 3 we went west finding a house ever 2 or 3 miles apart. Going into Morrill getting my hair 
cut and going on at the dinner hour we had a nice long gospel conversation. We passed through Henry. 
While there, I sent the map of Nebraska home, being a quarter of a mile from the line. I went across the 
state line and sold a little book at the first house. We traveled until long after dark and at last came to a 
water ditch. We took off our shoes and rolled our trousers to our knees and waded it. And a little ways 
came to a sod house where an old butcher lives. As I came up to the door the dog set on the door step. 
I called and the good gentleman came to the door. He said we could stop if we could put up with his 
bachelors den. We were glad to stay. He made a bed on the floor and we lay on the floor cramped with 
my bones aching until morning. 

September 4, 1912 we went into Torrington after a time getting across a water. We walked a mile and a 
half and then found a pole to throw across the ditch. We followed along a ditch bank and soon came to 
a road which took us in town. A harness maker fixed my shoe free of charge and we had dinner with a 
lady in town. After dinner we took the bottom road along the railroad track. There are mosquitoes to 
fight early to fight late. The mosquitoes are hungry and use us as bait. We visited the people finding 
them rather cold. Stopping with J.H. Emrick living at Lingle. 

Thursday September 5, 1912 after shaving Mr. Emrick we hit the trail. All the people are gone to the fair 
at Torrington. At Lingle, I sold a little book to the store and came into Fort Laramie. There we crossed 
the North Platte River onto the south side. At 5pm came down to the old fort Laramie and stopped in 
the old fort. The valley is narrow. The Laramie River lies on the south side of the fort and the two rivers 
form together about two miles east. 



September 6 on leaving the fort the squire Jos. Wild invited us to stop if we came his way. We took the 
road of the saints which kept back on the ridge. I kicked up a piece of iron from the old trail. We 
followed the trail where at places it was waist deep. About six miles a road took down to the river we 
followed it and came to the ranch of C.A. Guernsey and had dinner. We were informed between the 
two houses it was 10 miles. After dinner we had a nice talk with the Foreman. We saw across the river 
the town of Guernsey but no houses on the south side of the river. We are getting up among the 
mountains. We walked 11 miles before we came to another house which we reached about 6pm. We 
had supper there but they could not keep us. So we were obliged to walk two and a half miles to 
Hartville Junction, Getting in at the hotel. 

September 7 today has been a very beautiful day. I presented the hotel lady with a Colleys Talk. I 
noticed she acted rather odd. We went down to the post office and sent our reports off and had started 
to take our leave. I went back to have my laundry forwarded. While in the post office the agent said to 
me, you better go and settle your bills at the hotel. I was surprised at the statement for we thought the 
lady understood us when we asked for entertainment. So I then went back to the hotel and told the 
lady there was a misunderstanding and as she wanted pay I gave her the money. We passed the place 
we had supper about ten and took the road over the hill. About twelve thirty we saw the roof of a 
house in the distance. We went over and about one reached a well to do ranch. Living on the river 
bottom owning 1,500 white faced cattle, an automobile, race horses, and etc. His wife was an LDS of 
the reorganites that had apostatized. She had a nice dinner and had a good visit and was given a 
welcome to return and bid a God Speed. Visited a few dry farmers. They stated this is the best cattle 
country there is. We passed a spring and stopped to the first house over the hill. Stopping at the 
Langhlin ranch, Glendo, Wyoming. The evening was spent in listening to the boys Roy and Allen playing 
the guitar and fiddle. 

Sunday, September 8, 1912 the boys were desirous of working and did not want to us being there and 
the hired woman wanted her Sunday, so we were obliged to walk. The horseshoe flat is today covered 
with alfalfa and we stopped on the horseshoe creek last night about where the saints camped June 8, 
1847. We crossed the creek about 10am and picked some chokeberries from the bushes growing along 
the band. We went to Glendo and Rea sent a letter to Scotts Bluffs to have his laundry come to Granger. 
We followed the wagon road up the river stopping with Mr. Shaw's ranch at Bona Wyoming. We slept 
in a barn. 

Monday, September 9, 1912 about five thirty the hired men began to stir around in the barn which 
awoke us. I was sore and tired, sleeping on the hard floor without any hay. The weather is threatening 
this morning we left the Shaw ranch at 6:30 with my teeth chattering together. We came in to Douglas 
just about 1 o'clock. I was looking for mail from home but there was none. We went into the restaurant 
to get a lunch. We each got a ham sandwich and piece of pie and throwed down a half of a dollar. The 
lady said that will just pay the bill. We sent an order of books to Granger and kept the tracks. It began 
to rain quite hard. We went over to the shoe shop and Rea had his shoe fixed. The rain broke a way 
about three and we left town. In about a half of an hour it began to rain and rained until it made our 
coats through on the shoulders and back. We got in an old vacated house and stopped there until it 
slaked up. Then we journeyed on and came to a white house. He said I will give you your supper by 



haven't any room. After suppler it was raining and he decided to take care of us. Stopping with E.B. 
Combs, living five miles west of Douglas. 

Tuesday September 10 th it rained all night and the roads and hills were like glue. We learned that most 
of our shoes are made from sheep hide and the man said by inhaling coal oil it would cure the 
consumption. It stopped raining about ten Oclock. It stopped raining and we left trading in the mud. 
We reached the first house and had dinner by walking three miles. We started out and it soon began to 
rain again and dampened our clothes before we reached a house. We came to a homesteader's house. 
It had been proven up and disinhibited and we stopped there until the squall slackened up. We visited 
another house and had only left when it began to rain again. By the time we reached the next house we 
were covered with mud to the knees and wet. We asked if we might come in out of the rain and later 
we were permitted to stay with them. Chas Austin Inez Wyoming. 

Wednesday September 11, 1912 the weather was cold and raw. The weather was threatening but at 
seven thirty we left. At dinner time we were at one of Governor Carey's large ranches. After dinner we 
went along, passing through Glen Rock in a little sprinkle. We had not gone only a little ways when we 
saw the water standing in puddles in the road and quite slippery. Soon we came to a convict camp. We 
had an invitation to eat with the convicts which was accepted. We stopped with them overnight 
sleeping on the ground under the kind protecting care of a God in a government tent. The state guard 
told me one convict broke into the U.S. box stole a new suit of clothes, a hat, pair of shoes, and a watch 
out of the foreman's pocket and made his getaway. About an hour and a half was spent talking with the 
foreman. 

Thursday September 12, 1912 we passed the grave of Ada McGill, daughter of CW and MC McGill who 
died July 3, 1864 about 4 miles out of Glen Rock up the river. I drove a man's team across the Platte 
River for him at Big Muddy. We went into Casper and received a letter from Bailey and statement from 
New York to the effect that I owe them $15.47 an August statement. My laundry was not there. We 
went out to the oil refinery. A man was living in a sheep camp. Rea asked him how he was fixed. He 
made us a bed on the ground by his camp and then fixed us a lunch. 

Friday September 13, 1912 we went back into Casper buying an umbrella, a shirt, and two pair of socks. 
I sent my dirty Shirt home. Near the depot there has been a monument erected in memory of the 
pioneers of 1849 on the trail of the old pioneers. We went out again to the west, ate dinner at a sheep 
camp about five miles west of the city. It began to rain just before we reached the camp and rained 
until a half past one. Our umbrella came in handy. After noon we went a little ways and it began to rain 
again. We came to a house and were invited in. While I was talking with the lady it began to snow. The 
ground is white. The family had no room to take care of us. So wading through the sleet for 4 miles we 
came to Mr. M.J. Gothberg ranch. He gave us permission to take permission. So we went in and 
stopped. One of the camp tenders came drenched and we cooked supper and done up the dishes and 
still it is snowing. 

Saturday September 14, 1912 it stormed all day. Time spent in study and writing letters. 



Sunday September 15, 1912 we read Improvement Era and studied and figured out we walked not 
including distance from road back into houses from Kirtland Ohio to Council Bluff 946 miles. It took just 
6 weeks to the hour we crossed the Missouri River until we crossed the line into Wyoming. 

Monday September 16, 1912 the sun came out and it cleared up. We had only gone a short distance 
when we saw an automobile stuck in the road with one wheel off. We cut our names in the Red Buttes 
and went on up the river. Stopping 4 miles north east of Alcova with Edd Royce. 

Tuesday September 17, 1912 we went in to Alcova and visited the houses. Then I walked across the 
river and saw the large cut made by the river through a mountain. When I went back a lady came out 
and asked me if I was waiting for my partner. She invited me over to the house. Elder Gardner had a 
fine talk with her. She put up a lunch and a bottle of water for us to take for a lunch saying this will keep 
the wolf from the door. We left a little before eleven to make the twelve mile hike to pathfinder dam, 
reaching there about three thirty. A gentleman took us over and showed us the dam. Boney Earnests 
lunch was good. It is in an oval shape, 190 feet from bedrock, and 90 feet at the face. It is made in a 
circular shape out of granite rock. We went over and stopped at the engineer's private office. There is a 
beautiful spray that rises from the pretty falls. 

September 18, 1912 we left the camp about eight o'clock. One of the boys gave us each $0.25. We 
followed along the bank of the lake and for ducks I never saw the like. The lake form the dam covers 
22,000 acres. We passed Soda Lake and had dinner at an old gentleman's house. In the afternoon we 
passed the Independence Rock and had supper at the Sconamaker's ranch. The Independence Rock is 
about 2 miles east of the house a lone lava flat rock out on the flat. We were not permitted to sop 
overnight on the grounds we were Mormons. We went on two miles further and topped with a hay 
crew. 

September 19, 1912 the sky was clear and the sun soon warmed the cool air. We passed down the 
creek a ways to the dam used to lead the water onto the farms just at devils gate. The river has cut a 
chasm 500 ft. perpendicular through solid rock where it makes a pretty sight. We climbed up the rough 
cliffs to the top which gave us a pretty view below. Elder Gardner visited the Sun ranch and we were 
soon going along. About ten miles further on we spied a sheep camp going and having dinner. We had 
only gone a short ways further when it began to cloud up and soon it began to sprinkle. It threatened all 
afternoon and along toward evening we were walking in a snow storm. We stopped with Mr. Beten's 
ranch. 

September 20, 1912 we arose looking from the window, saw it was snowing a little but it soon cleared 
away and the cool breezes nearly froze me. The sun shone brightly but seemed to throw out no heat. 
We had dinner at cottonwood creek. In the afternoon, I had a long talk with a nice lady that had met 
elders before. She said before leaving feels much more interested in the doctrine taught by the 
Mormons. We had a cold wade across Sweetwater to get to the home that took care of us. 

Saturday September 21, 1912 we came to the first house about twelve thirty. We had dinner and 
followed by a fine gospel conversation. Seven thirty found us wading Sweetwater after an hours walk 
we reached an inhabited house. We stopped at the Richard Barrass ranch. 



Sunday September 22, 1912 we stopped with the little Englishman at the ranch, cooked dinner while he 
and a camp tender were fishing. Cooked a pot of Boston baked beans. The afternoon was spent talking 
Mormonism. 

Monday September 23, 1912 we left the Barrass about 9am, crossed the Sweetwater, passed through a 
cut along the bank of the river, then crossed strawberry creek, climbed the hill and passed the dry lakes 
and had dinner at the Glispy house in Copper City. We went into Lewiston, a mining settlement of about 
6 houses. We had only left the last house there when it began to rain and it soon changed into a sleet 
which lasted about a half of an hour which gave us each a pair of wet trousers. We crossed Rock Creek 
getting our feet wet and over the hill to Willow Creek. There we found a ranch house belonging to 
Gisler. We had a nice talk about the pleasant things of life. 

Tuesday September 24, 1912 about 6:30 we arose, looking from the windows the ground was covered 
with a white sheet. And the white flakes falling thick and fast. The snow continued to fall all day. Bierce 
Rockits and Jim Coffered went out and killed some sage chickens and rabbits and brought them in. 

Wednesday September 25, 1912 there was a thick layer of ice, the sun has come out bright, yet there 
are clouds hanging around. We wrapped gunny sacks around our feet and waded through snow, passing 
over the divide at 4 o'clock and stopped at pacific with George Flisk. The lead of pacific creek heads 
there. 

Thursday September 26, 1912 we left Pacific Springs at 7:30 at a three mile pace and on a hike of 22.5 
miles. As we journeyed along we looked to the south and in the waves of air looked like a lake of water 
as we approached the place it would fade away and further on the lake could be seen. We crossed the 
Dry Sandy and also the Little sandy. We saw our first deer on a level flat about three hundred yards 
from us. He stood and watched us as we passed. At 3pm we reached the first house. I took sick and 
after laying down a little while was able to eat a slice of dry toast and a cop of cocoa. We went through 
the Eden Valley which was named by Brigham Young. It is a new country, now under cultivation, with 
plenty of water. People do not understand farming and wanted to sell out. I saw potatoes that would 
not go in a quart cup and a turnip weighing 19 lbs. topped. A man owning 160 acres worth $15.15 on 
the water per acre wants to sell it for $500. Another gentleman owning 80 acres with crop in wants to 
sell for $2,000 having a house, barn, and mules harness and wagon and machinery to with the place. 
We stopped at Eden Hotel. Water is furnished for 14,000 acres. Something well worth one's while to 
look into 

September 27, 1912 the landlady put us up a lunch for dinner. We had dinner about eleven o'clock. 
After dinner as we went along we saw a bunch of sage chickens. We throwed a couple of stones each 
and Elder Gardner hit the chicken and killed it. We carried it for until we came to a creek and cleaned it 
in the waters of Big Sandy. We drank out of water pools along the way to keep from chocking. We 
reached the Green River first about dark and had a pure sweet drink out of the river. The next thing was 
to get on the other shore. We were afraid of taking a cramp if we ventured swimming the stream. So 
we spent a good deal of time a carrying logs and sticks to build a raft. We cooked the chicken and had 
part of it for supper and ate the remainder for breakfast. About sun rise we crossed the Green River on 



our raft. As we were taking it across the stream we sang Come, Come ye Saints. After a 31 miles walk 
we reached our first human being at Granger. Stopping at the Antler Hotel. 

Sunday, September 29, 1912 we arose about 4 o'clock and after a walk of a few miles we ate a can of 
pork and beans and a box of soda crackers. We were desirous of getting to Lyman in time for meeting 
as there was a Mormon settlement. We walked on and on until we came to the Blackfork creek about 
then thirty, taking a good drink of the sulfery stream. WE came to a sheep camp and had a lunch about 
noon and then walking on. We could see Lyman in the distance. We reached the church at 3 o'clock 
and the people assembled in church. We listened with interest to the sermons and after meeting we 
made our selves known. We had a nice time eating supper with Henry Voss. He had just come back 
from a two year mission in Germany. A meeting was arranged for us to preach by evening the message 
to the residents. We had a large attendance as then Bishop SR Brough took charge and after we had 
talked 50 minutes he told a few experiences of his own. After meeting we gave away 50 tracts and sold 
8 little books. We stopped with Jos Wall. His house is built on the old trail just north of Lyman. 

September 30, 1912 we arose about 6am as the sun peeped from the east mountains. Leaving at nine 
we followed the trail to old Fort Bridger. The fort has all been torn down and only the ruins remain. We 
went on into Milburn having dinner with J F Thompson one of the high council men of his stake. We had 
a nice visit which made us feel good. His house is just north west of town on the old Mormon road. 
After dinner we went on reaching Piedmont after dark. Stopping at the home of Mrs. Gills. She is one of 
the brave faithfuls that traveled over the wagon road. Sister Mary Cordon Gills crossed the plains in 
1853 with her people when only 19 years old. 

October 1, 1912 about 9am we left Piedmont for Hilliard, crossing the divide or the rim of the great 
basin at 10:30 and came down the west slope reaching Bishop Harris's home about one o'clock. We 
were made welcome and left the good home with a welcome to return and bid god speed. While 
journeying along a couple of Mormon ladies came along in a buggy with a load of sheep. They stopped 
and gave us a ride which was appreciated. We road into Evanston with them. We had lots of fun and a 
pleasant visit with them. Sister Barker and Sister Thompson each gave us $0.25 each. We stopped with 
Bishop Brown. He took us up to Alford Danks. His wife was sick and we went up to administer unto her. 
On our way back we met some young men and had a nice conversation. Brother Brown showed us to 
our room after family prayer. 

October 2, 1912 from Evanston to Salt Lake City it is 80 miles. We crossed the state line about ten am 
and passed into the echo canyon visiting the cache cave where saints stored their goods while crossing 
the plains. All day we went down the canyon, stopping at the sheering corrals with Mr. W.H. Beard. My 
companion went up to the camp. The dogs began to bark and then a gentleman came out of the sheep 
camp and said "what are you doing, here?" "We are engaged in missionary work " my companion 
responded. "Mormons?". "Yes" was the reply. "We don't want any mormons here" said one. I spoke 
up and said "you don't know what is good". "Come in and let's take a look at you". We went in, had 
supper, and then went down to Mr. Beards camp. At midnight, one of our bed pals who was the 
lookout for cattle thieves made this excuse. There is a gray wolf after the sheep. That wolf made us 
lose lots of sheep. 



October 3, 1912 early in the morning we left the camp and down the canyon we went. The echo of the 
tram sounds as if it were over the ridge. The canyon averages I would say 100 feet in width. About 9am 
we passed the pulpit rock and went to the store, bought a shirt with a rebate of $0.30 being all the 
deserved trip. We went into Henefer and pressed our clothes and ate dinner with Sister Beard, the wife 
of W.H. Beard. After dinner we walked on going up the Mormon road onto east canyon creek, stopping 
with housing 8 miles from Henifer. We had a pleasant time there. I milked 6 cows for exercise. 

Friday October 4, 1912 the overhead looked discouraging clouds hanging low on the mountain tops. 
After breakfast we lost no time in moving on about eleven o'clock in began to rain. We found refuge 
under the shape of a large pine tree until it stacked up. Parts of an old emergency wagon could be seen 
by the side of the creek. We crossed the divide, getting the first view of the salt lake valley about 11:45. 
The wind blowing a gale with the storm soon wet us to the hide. We went down to the head of parley's 
canyon, crossing the head of immigration canyon and down to old fort Douglas where it began to rain. 
We walked on into the city to the Brigham Young Monument, finishing our journey at 6:30 pm. 



